Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



N C V 



VXo^ \ 



\^ S^^^ 




U„ /LU> 




r \i 



I 



^o^\ 



\s 



S^-TN 



( 



, "S, 



THE 



FALSE FRIEND: 



A DOMESTIC STORY. 



By MART I^OBINSON, 

AVTH^H or POEMS, WALSZNOHAM, ANOXLXNAy 
|lt7BXRT SB 8XVRAC, &C* &€• 



IN FOUR VOLUMES, 
VOL. HL 



/ 



LONDON: 

PRINTED FOR T. N. LONGMAN AND 0* RE£8» 

PATERNOSTER-ROW. 

1799' 



f7 TT •■' 



10469VR 



£ 



L j1 



THE 



FALSE FRIENi). 



tmmmtrm 



r I 



LETTER L. 

. , • , t ■ ■ • 

Gertrude /^ pRA'NfcEft' - 

Parfoimge,'Dcc. i j> 1795. 

1 HAVE paflcd three days in the folitudcf 
of this romantic fcene \ - V have' en- 
deavoured to tranquillize my mind, and 
to fubmit with refignation to that deftiny 
which ' now fcems inevitable ; but ah ! 
Frances, in flying to the'ftill (hades' of 
life, though >Ve forget every other fpecics 
of inquietude, we imperceptibly cherifli 
the forrows of the heart : we correA a 
vitiated taftc* for trifling occupations^ 

VOL, JJU B Nx^x 



H THE FALSI FRIEND. 

but wc nurfc the poifon of afFcdlion fill 
it maftcrs our rcfiftance. 

While I mingled with the gay and 
giddy -throngs of diffipatcd plcafure, I 
fomctimes felt amufcd even to thought- 
leflrnefs i niy mind was occupied in read- 
ing the page of nature, varioufly deli- 
iicating' its many motly charafters. 
Even the follies of mankind (erved to 
^excite attention^ if only to condemn 
them^ but now reSetSt ion fallens on one 
obje&s all the pains and felicities of 
exiftence feem to throng round one 
dear, dangerous idoU and this heart/ 
which is never dcftjnecf to be tranquil, 
yields to that influence which reaibn 
cannot conquer. Frances, I Joye Lord 
Denmore; I avow my folly j I love 
but him in this vaft univerfe; and x>n 
his will depends the happincfs or mifery 
of my days. 

On the morning after my arrival 

J rofc early, and refolved to vifit the 

kind 
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THE FALSE FRIEND. ^ 

kind old houfckcepcr at Dcnmorc 
Cattle. The day was clear and frofty, 
and I hoped chat the walk would tend 
to enliven the deep deprcflion of my 
ipirits. Immediately on quitting my 
chambery I defcended to the valley; 
the woods were ftnpped of their foliage ; 
the fields were in many parts inundated; 
the antique turrets of the Cattle feemed 
to lift their baetlemi^nts in mid -airy as if 
exulting over tte defolatidns of winter* 
I foon entered the Park. Every 
objed looked undcfcribably melancholy. 
I had Only a few months' fince con- 
templatcd the (jpot in all its beauty j 
rich cultured fields^ embowered by lofty 
and thick woods; verdant^ luxurious^ 
and glowing with fummer fplendours. 
The mantton which was now dcfcrted. 
Of* at leaft appeared fo to the fickening 
eyt of recoUeftion, I remembered the 
fcene of joy arid fcftivity. The change 
was impre(Itve> and abforbed in a 

B 1 ^^^\t£*) 
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4 THE .FALSE- FIUEND. 

gloomy reverie, I proceeded flowly 
along the path- way leading to the 
Cattle.. 

Mt&. Walters, on feeing me pafi her 
window, Ti^n out to welcome my arrival; 
But I inttantly obferved a fearful per- 
turbation in her manner, which furpi/ilcd: 
0ie. Her look was niyfteriousi her 
iColour changed frona red K> pale, and 
fht baftily defired me to enter; tJie fmaU 
gothic pafTage leading to her parlour. 
I was at a lofs to account for this ftrange 
and confufed reception, till with a trem- 
bling articulation (he informed me, that 
J^ord Denmore had, only three days 
before, arrived at the Cattle. 

This linexpefted intelligence elec- 
trified my heart j at the fame time my 
joy was infinite, for I felt affured that 
he had efcapcd the menaced rencontre 
with Mr. Treville. But even this con- 
vi<5tion bore with it a new fource of 
anxiety i conjcfturc whifpcred that per- 
haps 
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haps I hiadi in additfen to my other 
confcioils p3h^s, to feel the crime of 
mmider! ' ^I ffiiVereJ ahd was Ibft in 
thought/ when M!rs. Walters 'again ad- 
dreflcdmc- • ' f' ^ ' ' : 

" You fecm ftrang(JIy- affdftcd by i}i^ 
news I tcU yoi^^*''iitifl^flid: ** ind I am 
ift'&id i£zt yckl-vfWVfcA ftiU ''riiorc 'lb 

''^'lioW'taiHte' IMM .'it^cHicf^nV 
itixmiin^k m ai'riv<id refpdttiHgLady 

« None !" fkid Mrs. Walters; ' 
■''VWiiai is-tht ciiife 6f^r|oJfrAikn'i 
fudden return to Engrandr" laid T. 

-'^''riawcn onl^ kiibirlP/' l%i9Ht!d Mrs. 
Walter*: "wfehaa' Bo notice till the 
chaife'ft#Be<Nt tiBc gatesi and fincc 
that'hou/'m)^ LBrd has diicfiy fhut 
hrmfclf up in tlie'library, refuGng to fetf 
afny body, excepting my felf." ' ' 

« How does he look?" faid' 'I 
cafneftly-.- - 

B 3 «' Sadly 



6 THS FALSE FRIEND. 

«« Sadly pale indeed/' anfwcred the 
houfckeeper, " He is fo much altered 
that 1 fcarccly knew him. I am fure it 
would grieve ycMir heart to fee him: 
he is not long for this world> or I 
am mueh niftaken/' , 
, *^ Has he no phyfiicbn ?'* 

** Lord bleis yo^ iny ideaf, what 
could the do£tors do ? His diftafc 
feems to be in l&s mmd ; he is more 
melanchdythan fick. He is reduced 
almoft to a Ihadow s Hea;ren grant hUn 
patience V\ 

<< I wtfli I could fee him, if only for 
a moment)'^ fiud i. 

«' That is iinpoffible,'' replied Mrs. 
Walters : *' for on finding that you had 
quitted the Parfonage and was gone to 
London, he became terribly angry, 
and declared that be never would (peak 
to you more, * I placed her in a fafe 
and honourable afylum,' faid my Lord, 
* and fhe will have reafon to repent 

the 



THE FALSE FHIEND. J 

hour when flic left it/ I (hud- 
dcrcd. 

" This is not ail," faid Mrs. Walters^ 
^ Poor parfon Pew is likcwifc in dif- 
grace with my Lord, for bearing you 
company: he called him a pliant old 
blockhead i and added, that he (hould 

loon quit tlie Parfonageit as aipuniOiment 
fbr.his&lty;? : / 

^f I .muft, I ^iH fee Lord Denmore,'* 
faid I : j^ my fituatioj^^ defperfiite as my 
thoughts;|. I cannot be mote ibrlorni 
more wretched/' 

, *' Do ii6t attempt it," « intiirruj^ted 
Mrs. Walters: ** you know that my 
Lord is of a pafllooaQe t^^)cr, and the 
eonfequeQC<» may piidve fatal. It is at 
the pcril.of .my^laord's diipleafure chat 
I have fuffidrcd yo^i to enter the Caftle ; 
haftcn back to the Parfonagc, and da^ 
not, on any account, fuffer him to fee 
you." 

B4 "Oh 



I THE FALSE FRIEND. 

' "Oh God !*' cxckirtKd I, " to what 
humiliations am I expofcd, to what 
nfifcrics fubjcfted, by a dcftiny as iinriie- 
rited as it is fcvcrc. There muft be 
fome undivulg^d, fome yet unptinilhed 
crime, for whkh the 'wrath of Heaven 
vifits my dcfcnecteis bbfom^ Where-^ 
t^vcr I tiirn my eyes, new misfortunes 
menace; whenever I clofc- them, new 
dreams of horror fill my diftraaed 
brain, and almoft hurry me to madnefs; 
Aif tfie errors into which I have fkMii 
have been involuntary. * I have never 
meditated evil to*^ qny breathing thuig ; 
and y€t alt the tribes of exifting beings 
[ fcem armed againft me !'*^ - - 

Whither fliall I fly ? Frances,, there 
is but one calm, filcnt refting-place, 
where forrow finds along repofe, and 
^nvy turns afide to pity ! 
' Mrs. Walters^ looked carneftly at me> 
while I uttered the ftrong emotions c 
- " m 
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my mindj flic feemed to fympathrfc in 
my delpairi and the figh which the gave 
to my misfortunes Communicated a mo- 
^^entarjr confblation. Again fl^e en* 
treated me to return to the Parfonage, 
to avoid the prefence of Lord Denmbre, 
to obey his commands, and to await his 
decifion with patience. " My Lord will 
not live long,*' faid (he, Qglain fighih^j 
*' and 'he may yet be induced to paN 
. pon you. 

'' Not live ! Oh merciful God !" ex- 
claimed I;. " he muft, he fhall ! I will 
dedica'te my life to his prcfervatioh : I 
will attend* fiim, foojth.him, bear all his 
ftern unkindnefs, Tus reproaches^ even 
bis ,hate,. to fa vc iiim. 
• ^' Alas ! It will be ufckfs/'* faid Mrs. 
Walters, wiping away a tear, which was 
ilealinfi; down her cheek : f^ he is iading 
frorn \is evcr^ hourV 2Jid I fear th^t 
no mortal aid can prcfefvc his exitt- 
Cfice another fummer," A^ fhc fpoke, 

B 5 we 



10 THE FALSE FRIEND. 

vft heard footfteps advancing near the 
door : I inftandy drew back> and hiding 
xnyfclf behind the curtain, LordDenmore 
paiTcd without feeing me. In a moment 
I returned to the window, from which J 
beheld this celeftial being proceeding 
towards the wood. Hiamicn was deeply 
dejefltcd^ his. vform meagre^ his arms 
foUtdy his pace flow and feeble. I 
threw myfelf on Mxs^ Walters'si bofom 
and wept Kkc; in :ia|ant. 

«« Now i^ the ttme^ yoM^laefcape/* 
faid the good houfckeeper : f*^ you can 
take the path acrofs the meadowy which 
opens from the Wilderpefs ^ and thereby 
iccurely avoid my Lord in his morning 
walk to the root bridge.'* 

•« Is he going that way f " laid L 
'^Howihall I be certain not to meet 
him ?•' 

<* I think he will not proceed beyond 
the ivy grotto," faid Mrs. Walters ; ^^ be* 
caufe every tnomingj fince his return, 

he 



THE FALSE FRIEND. II 

ht has remained there at leaft two hours^ 
and feemingly in deep meditation. I 
obfcrvcd him from my Lady's chamber* 
ivindow ; and he looked fo pinoufly 
ladj that I could not help crying to fee 

him/' 

> 

*< Cannot I watch till he has reached 
the grotto ? 1 (hall then be certain that 
my retreat is fafe," faid I. 

*' It is now eight o'clock," replied 
Mrs. Walters ; ^* and he generally re- 
turns at ten to breakfaft : from that hour 
he never qints the library till paft mid- 
night, but walks about, and talks to 
himfelf, and fecms diftroflcd nK>re than 
I can tell you/* 

** We will go atid watch him," faid 
J : ^' and as foon as he has fixed him- 
felf in his foli«iry retreat, IwUl rcturi\ 
to the Parfonage." Mrs. Walters at 
firft hcfitated ; but on my promifing to 
obey her wiQies rcfpcding my con- 

B 6 cealmentj 
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Ifealment, we afccndcdto Lady Dch-^ 
ftiof e V chambe/. ' 

Had f entered a fepulchrey the fenGi^ 
tiOn which my 'heart felt could not have 
beerim^r^ cliillifig. 'All objcfts^feemed to 
teft in mournful defertion, as if fympa- 
thifmg With the fate of their loft miftrcfs* 

The little ornailients of Het toilet, thei Bfcd 

"J 

on which flie had To often flept, the wi- 
thered plantsrbfcfcfreiierwindbw which her 
Hand had reared, all corifpired to imprifa 
tny foul withundcfcribable melancholy. 
After contemplating even the moft 
trifling objefts with an intereft which 
Ivas undefinable, t ftolc tovirards the 
window. Lord Denmore was- leaning 
6ver the bridge j his forehead was 
prefixed upon his hand : lie fedtned 
rooted to the ipot. A thoufand pairiful 
f ecolleftions abforbed my fences i all 
that had paflcd. Fancy at this moment^ 
in the moft vivid colours, pidured- to 

my 
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my mind. There was I, Frances, be- 
holding the objeft of niy fouPs idolatry, 
the cxclufive joy of my flow- withering 
Tieart/palcj penGve, drooping, itiburn- 
•fill. Confcicnce whifpered, Vhat I Had 
l)een acceflary to all his forrows; that 1 
Iliad been the caufe of that jealoufy tvhich 
tempted Lady Denmore to abjure the 
facrcd bond of domcftic hapjiincfs'; 
levery event that followed was the'fefiik 
of this raflt moment ; a moment favoured 
by my ^ftance, though »ndefigncdly. 
The death of Mr. Treville, of which 
1 entertained nbt the frhalleft xJotibt, 
next filled my breart with horror. My 
Htuatioh was fuch as defeats 4he poWtr 
of laAgilage. I fcarcely knew thatMni. 
Wdltefrs was ttandihg near me, wheri'I 
exclaimed, /' There is but one renriedj^ 
V-to die, and to forget it.'* 
' Alarmed by my igitatcd 'tdne ati^ 
manner, Ihe reminded me of my'proi* 
mifc. I entreated that Ihe would fuffd: 

mc. 



14 THB FALSB FRIEND. 

me, only five minutes longer^ to behold 
the beloved, the unhappy partner of my 
difaftrous dcftiny. The defcrtcd cham* 
ber of Lady Denmore feemed to ter- 
minate aU my earthly profpe&s. On 
turning towards a cabinet, at which I 
had frequcmly feen her writing, I in- 
ftantly reco}lc£led that^ at the moment 
of her death, when I threw myfclf acrofi 
the body in an agony of grie^ I had loft 
the packet which (he bad given me, 
and which (he aflupred me wouM eluci- 
date the mifery of toy fate* This dif- 
covery for a moment intercfted my 
bofom ; but when I again bent my eyes 
on Lord Denmore, every fclfilh regret 
jnftantaneoufly vamfhcd, and to him all 
tl^ fenfations^ of my foiil wcre^xdulively 
devoted^ 

The Caftlc clock ft ruck nine. It 
ftartled me from my reverie; and I 
now felt the neceffity of my departure, 
i embraced Mrs, Walters, and with a 

painful 
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THE FALSE FRIENP. 1 5 

painful effort tore myfelf from the win- 
dow. ' Defcendbg to the hallj I had to 
pais the library door : it was open* I 
flopped; 1 looked acrofs the room: 
the buft, the. ftcrnly-frpwning buft of 
Lord Denmore met my eyes ; and I was 
near finking on the pavement* Mr& 
Walters^ perceiring my agitation^ fup« 
ported me till we reached her parlour s 
from whence/ in a few minutes^ we 
proceeded together, by a private path> 
towardii jdic Farfomge. 

From that period I ha've never quitted 
my chalmber. I have at intervals, when 
my fpirits acquired a tranfient renovation, 
detailed the events of that interefting 
epocha. Mr. and Mrs. Pew have been 
unrcmitting in their attentions, . though 
the former has made two vifits to the 
Caftle, without being admitted to the 
prefence of Lord Denmore. As no 
communication has taken place between 

the 
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the families, perhaps itiy being at the 
Parfonagc is ftilla fccret. 
Frances, farewell. E\rery hour con- 

vinces fhe, (hit tholi'gh Tolitbae'' rnajr 
tranqulllffi^' the weary'fehdfs,^ it never 
[Svill 'tiielibrate ^tfte inguifli'^df the 
heart. i - . . « . 
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1 ' HXirk this momenf 'receiyed' ihtelli- 
gtht< Vhieh iitt'h'(**Hy an'mhilated me. 
Lord Dfcn'mbre is' informed of his wife's 
unhappy Tate ;' and, ,at: his particular 
fequcft/'frer rerh^'s a'rc'to.b'e depofited 
in the family vault, where J once hoped 
to deep for ever, 

Frances^ 
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Frances, how fliall I fiipport i\\$ 
fcene ! How Ih^H I beliold: ?hci wir 
dofr^d HK^i^ner, 'dnd yet ^oflccaVdK>ft 
events wftich. I^ady. Detoaorc, ia her 
lafl: moments, confided ^iio my bo^ml 
Ycti by revwlmg wi^t l^Jkjepwj J n&uft 
apparfentljf . jcrittii^afe .>aiyiiefff ". l. vm% 
poflfcfr,:aJl that pa(ft^.jr§it^dtiflg-M#v 
TrcvUlcj my rclcafe fro^i. cap^vky^ 
my jpwrnty tcrrEcfew^re, jj&y ^«QfiMnr4M:p 
fe the pbt'toxodccal L*ly I>?nn^oie'$ 
dett]i9:>aiid the precaciomV GtisiliQaiic^ 
fei^faich I Jic£c . her infauoopus reduf:^>o ^ :i > 
. What will Lord Dehfu^^WiifejI^Qpr 
will he aft, on the coixvi<3ttofc xif.lmy 
having again deceived hJm c? ^ -/ Ho«r 
flkill I .bear to witneis his angiiiiEh) f bt$ 
regret? Perhaps Mr. TrcviHe^is dfcad 
pf the wound which he redeivtd freail 
the piftol: the idea alrnQft^petr^fka^kDO 
with horror. : fi....:Lw 

The bell toils ! It is the bneflfifo 
LadycDenmoreis death* ^-AgfiiriJv^iaii 
ua\uC. Oh 
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Oh God I this fcene muft clof^f^ I 
can fuft^n the part which I have aftcd no 
longer. My fortitude (hrinkst I lofe 
the power of refiftance. I muft be 
gone> or perifli t 

1 write near the wkidbw of my littfe 
library^ The evening b ferenej the fui| 
is fetting ; the crimfm light fades from 
€he marble tablet^ beneath which Lady 
iPeAnM>re's aftes are doomed to reft for 
tvcr. Ah^ Frances t how ftrikingly 
idoes^ the ealm fcene before me contraft 
the Gontending tumults which tear and 
agonise my bofom ! 

The bell continues to toll 1 Its flow 
and deep ribrations break through the 
ftill air, and fteal along the valley. The 
dulk of twilight thickens; and the fky 
has nearly loft the glowing tinge which^ 
only a few minutes dncc, gave, it both 
warmtk and luftre. So pafles life away ; 
tnnfient is the beauty^ the aioimation of 
ita JovclidQ; fcenes. The dark> the 

fblcoia 
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folemn hoqr will comej and wrap us 
in oblivion,— Adieu. 

I HAVE been interrupted. Mr. Pew 
came to inform me that the corpfe will 
arrive at the Caftleto-mdrrow morning; 
and in the evening it wili be depofited 
in its laft lonely habitation.^ He has feen 
Lord Denmore, whofe diftrefs is infinite. 

Frances^ of what ftubborn compound 
is this hearty which throbs within m^ 
bofom^ fornstedjv that it cm bear the 
UQceafing, t^e con vulfive pangs of giicf 
unparalleled ? Have I mote , or Ic ft> 
than human energy ? Is it fortitude^ or 
want of feeling ? Anfwer me ; for^ to 
my felf-ex^mimng faculties^ L appear a 
being irvcoipprehenfible. 

The gloom of doling twilight pre- 
vents my proceeding. The bat begins 
to flit near my c^fcmc(it. The white 
marble of the Denmore monument is 
faintly vifible» A thoufand mournfi^ 

ideas 
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ideas fteat ifi my irriagination. Ifliivcr, 
I tremble ! Farewell, tillTO-morrow. 

■ Six o'clock. 

It is juft daylight, and I refume my 
pen. The chilly hour is rcfrefliing 
-to my fcverifii bofom. I have paffcd 
the night in ruminations : but even the 
(lumber of mental fatigue, which, at 
Ifiiort intervals overpowered^ my ftnfes, 
X^ould not wholly vanquifh the miferjr of 
thought ; for in my dreams my Ibrro^i 
vkte ftili felt,' my profpefts darkened : 
a thoufand viGons thronged about my 
pillow ) and, amidft the terrifying pha- 
lanx, I fancied that I beheld my mother; 
X-ady Denmore, my diftrafted guardian. 
I heard the funeral bell : ks vibratioA 
•feemed perpetual. 

The fun is juft fparkling : above tht 
horizon : the fky is dappled with gre jr 
clouds, which are bordered with the 
tofy light of morning. How beiautiful 

.. 1 is. 
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isNature ! How wretched, ah! Frances, 
how wretched are her children ! 
' I Jyiow not what I write. I am almoft 
fi;antic. 

. The air is intcnfcly "cold : and the 
white /roft thickens the fmall cafemcnc 
of Illy chamber. The fun will difpel^ 
the congealed vapours: but my intel-. 
leftual fource, the fount of Reafon, will 
foon be eternally frozen. 

The half-familhed birds are twitteric^g, 
near my window.. f'rance$ ! Perhaps ^ 
for the laft time I hear them ! When, 
next they offer up their welcome to, the 
fun, I may bejourneyingtQ morcjCraqg^il 



Whither ? 

Heaven only knows ! 
. Above one corner of the wood I ^ a^ 
juB: diftinguilh the battlements of the 
Caftie, beneath which is Lord Denmore's 
chamber. Perhaps he flcepsi for the 
cxcefs of grief will fometunes lull the 

feafes« 
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fenfes. Oh, my friend ! my guardian ! 
cftranged from your affeflion, to what 
«fylum (hall I fly for (hclter? Who 
will receive an orphan, unknown and 
unprotcfted ? The deep impreffion of 
unpiticd forrow will prove but a fad pafT- 
port to the unfeeling bofomj and the 
fympathizing heart, while I exifl:, fliall 
never know my (lory, I will not con- 
tinue to z{B\&, fince I (hall never have 
the power to cbmfort. My anguifti 
Ihall be cherifhed, untold to all but you, 
my earlieft friend, my gentlcft coun- 
ielior. 

How tranquil were thofehburs which 
we pafled ti^ether in innocent feclufion ! 
How harmlefs were the fpprts of infancy ! 
howfmoothly Time journfeyed through 
the long noifelefs day i and how refrelhing 
wigrc the flumbers which beguiled the 
filent hour of all its horrof s ! No tear was 
felt to roll, no figh was known to ftrugglc 
in our bofoms. Dreams never vtfited 

8 our 
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our pillow^ except to anticipate fbme 
new delight, or to remind us of paft 
guiltlefs pleafures. Yet how ofteii, in 
thofe moments of fcrcne enjoyment, did 
Fancy ^i^nder to piorc advanced periods. 
How frequently did I languifh for that 
hour, when I fhould become acquainted 
With the tumultuous cares of life; mingle 
with bufy crowds, behold more fplendid 
fcenesi, convcrfe with various objeds, 
read new charafbers, explore new mindSj 

and experience nqw.viciffitudcs. 

I often read Lord Dcnmore's letters: 
I trace in every line the tenderneis of 
affedion, the zeal of friend (bip, and {he 
glow of philanthropy^ How unworthy 
muil that mortal have proved, who 
could alienate a heart fo nobly, fo firmly, 
fo generoufly acuched ! I make the 
comnienti but I (hudder while I make 
it. I then endeavour to reconcile my 
mind to the mUery that awaits it, by the 
i^cious fophiftry which marks the pre- 
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dcftinarian. " I was born to endure thii 
forrow: it is my deftiny," I fay*; and 
for a moment I feel refigned to the 
viciflitudes of my fortune. 

• Tell me, Frances ! oh, tell me, why 
the good fhould fuffer, the guilty tri- 
ittmph ? What is virtue^ if it is not the 
paffport to happinefs ? Is it an airy 
phantom, which leads to nothing ?— 
Impofflblei And yfet we fee the no- 
Wcft of the human race oppreflcd, 
afBi6ted ! the bafe and fordid profper- 
ous 1 We behold a Denmfore wretched ; 
a Upas, revelling in all the joys and 
luxuries of Hfe. Are riot fu<rh examplifs 
chilling m Hit foul i . Do they hot palfj^' 
the energies' !of - reafon, make virtue 
feeble,' ftrengthcft- the poWer of vice,^ 
dtftr6y the bonds of focial intercourfe; 
^nd iiii(fkwnine» the vc^ry (puree of moral* 
re€titudt''? Uhqiieftionably. • * •'' 

' When riieritis applauded, folly wffl' 

be anttihiiatedi' dnd hot till then : fox^ 

.i< .«.:.*.<. i - while 
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while the world continues to encourage 
and to fanftion bafenefsj the human 
mindj haying no object to excite emu* 
iatiooj will degenerate into nothing. 

I ficken at the fcene before me: I 
abhor the turmoil of life ; I (brink from 
focietyi and were not Lord Denmorc 
in exiftencc ■ 

I dare not conclude the icntence. 
Adieu. 



LETTER LU. 
Tthe Same to the Same. 

Dcnmore Farfoaage» Dec. i6f 1796^ 

At fix o'clock this evening the funeral 
afcended from the valley. I watched 
the gloomy cavalcade from my chamber 
window i and I envied that annihilation 
which had finally dofed the fcene of 
vofc. III. c Ia4^ 



Lady Denmore's forrpws* The only 
©bjcft which excited my pit;y was my 
deje^d guardian. I faw Um dcfccnd 
frona the carriage,, and follow the corple 
into the church, which was pompoufly 

decorated and illumined for the folenui 
fad oGC^fion. 

As foon as the crowd had attended 
the TOOurniflg -family, I ftole from my 
chamber : the dufk of evening favoured 
my concealment J and I took my feat in the 
church-porch, from whence, unfecn, I be- 
held the longaifle, where the body rcfted 
during a part of the funeral ceremony. I 

• 

could plainly diftinguifh LordDenmore's 
countenance, as JiCNftood near the coffin: 
it was awfully pcnfive j his eyes were 
•Ibent upon the pall, and his features 
^xprefiive of a mournful refignation. 

Frafnoes, I> did not ftied one tear: 
:for grief and fympathy too powerfully 
igrafped my brain to. allow the fource of 
cforrow a channd-jdirough my eyes. It 

was 



.Wi^ jt^ m^ ^feSwr a«f i4W«t^KsWc 
anginfh. A benumbing torpor ktjpp^ 

.to pa6t6ii|iyTf<»ri: ;I>^w §|ms ^Rlfn^ng 
^iliul^tfK^, t|ie ia)?lcpa^,.t/icr widowed 
4iuft^nd, the arm^ial xjlccor^tf qqs 9f ,the 
Jong dim aifle i I^hcaid^ Ujte fifbliiBe an^ 
[iplemn ceremony: -cvjerjr j^qrd !?aa\c 
<iiftin£lly to my jc^r, anid yet I .)vcpt not ! 
The fervicc bciij[g^nc|arly ejided, ^qd 
the coffin about to be ^pofiped in tl^c 
family fepulchre, I ^ain retui^ned to 
my chamber. Fto^ tbe /caicinent .1 
beheld the cavalcade again jdefcendi^g 
. to the Caftle^ The moon ft^c 4imly : 
I watched die klTeniQg glopi^, as at 
receded ftom my view j the coaches were 
preceded^ by the domeftics of the family 
ift deep mourning, ^and baring torches. 
I faw them flowly crofe the park, till 
they reached the C^ftle. In a 'few mi- 
nutes tbe torches, w^re ^)l;ingu^i]bipd, ai^d 
«o light but that of the^pale^aifd raelaa- 

$^ choly 
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choly moon was vifible from my cham- 
ber. 

I now felt a new and petrifying hor- 
ror. My eyes wandered byaurns over 
the dim landfcape, and to the fepulchrc 
of the ill-fated Lady Denmore, The 
door was clofed at its entrance^ and all 
without was filent as within. I flirunk, 
I Ihtiddercd ; but I had not power to 
quit the window; 

The curtate and his wife were fo deeply 
afFcfted by the fccne they had juft wit- 
ncflcd, that they excufcd themfclves 
from meeting me again during the even* 
ing. I have therefore dedicated the 
filent hours to you. Oh, Frances ! what 
an infinity of refleftion docs the death 
of Lady Denmore awaken ! Youth, 
beauty, fcnfibility, and virtue, all, all 
facrifi:ced at the Ihrine of a vain and 
falfc ambition 1 Alas, how little docs 
happinefs confift in the glaring fhows of 

^ life I 
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life ! How much more does It depend 
on ourfclves^ than we imagine ! There 
is but one pafllon pf.the human mind, 
which has power to refill the force of 
Reafon \ and even that we may learn to 
matter, if we have refolucion to fly from 
its ; early, fafcinatiohs. But refledtioa 
c^tviot influence our feelings, when once 
the poifon has fixccl its dominion in our 
bofoms : Hope cheriihes the delufive 
phantom; Fancy gives it the moft at- 
traftive charms \ and that pernicious 
inftigator, Self-love, forbids us to rclin- 
qulih its delufions, till Time deals oflf 
the deceptive veil, and fhows us the 
taunting demons. Caprice, Satiety, and 
Difappointment. 

Sometimes, ia my hours of medita- 
tion, I attribute all the inquietudes of 
my heart to the. ill-judged feclufion of 
my early infjjtncy. Had I been gradu- 
ally taught to know the world, I might 
^ave b^en l?fs fufccpuble of its various 

C3 pains 



jiarris and pleaHireV. iy frequently wit- 
neffing tlic' atrd^dties of friahkrnd; I' 
fliould have' BecH iribrle guarded againflf 
them J andf'bf arr httcreourre with thcf 
Aore amiaBTe, I might have felt, in 2t 
fainter de^ee, the floWerfui attradlions^ 
6i Lord' D^ninor^, Mlfrak^enViir that^ 
tmi t;W}<y ^oUltF hb^ tb- ^pami the^ 
ftlftj ifi aftj? bth^r^ fthbbf liut that of 
H^Iaturtv ifeiitH' fflb^M Se tfnlighiencd! 
by fociftjfj itf fliould be condtiiSetl 
through the mazy labyrittthi 6f lif^ 
before the paflions^ ^re **akehfeid; Bf 
wbuld tfieii behold atf otigeA^ wfthl^ i 
feniili^ritj^ which' iis the' parent bf ih^f- 
ferente?. fid}cAt wotfld rbcotieite it' t6 
the. evils, attendant on huftian deftiriyi 
and pleafbre^wbulc^ faif to'ckhitaratfe the 
heatc bej^bn^' th^ bou«da(rie^ b^^R^afon. ' 

till iWy rkcni) etiikrrdpd^^^^ 
condemned' to" Vegitdtfe^ in little feft 
than a' liibriaf^ic feclufibn; 1 knew 
hothinjg of 'the world, bui^ By the' fev^ 

books 
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bociks^ which f had been permitted tx> 

read; I wa^ allowed ndfeufceo^pleaifiircv 
but in the frequent' letcers oH Lcn'd 
Denmore. Tbef were* tM fataBjr cal*^ 
culated to imprers the tmaginacion ;« toxn 
ftnderly interefting, not to fill m)^ ^ 
bofom wkh affeftions, which thefr re*^ 
pcti^ldh cheriffied tilt they becattie a> 
part of' my cjaftence; The hotir a« 
length arriyedj when I was deftin^id 
to behold this generous^ this prepoirefi>i 
ing) faiciiia^g mortal ! My fancy Was 
e la ted almoft to ecftafy. A thou&nd 
a0titipa;eed joys thronged round my 
hearty ^ahd t confidered the moment 
when I (hould experience his Ibng 
promised prote£lion» a» the Hire cam- 
tnencemenc of every earthly happiw 
nefi. 

I flew t& meet Imnj. He received 
me coldly. My amoiur pr^pr^ WiW 
wounded r my ififacy^ chilled by difap-^ 
pofritmwt. The inquietude whtch fefe*- 

c 4 cecdcd 
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ceeded this cleflric lhock> was &tal 
to my repofe ; I refolved to convince 
Lord Dcnmorc that I dcfervcd his 
fricndfhip j I fought to plcafc him, 
to evince my gratitude. His return-, 
ing kindncfs foothcd my mindj his 
focicty charmed it into forgiveneis for 
the pangs he had occafioncd me ta 
fufFcr; and while I endeavoured to 
make him a convert, I was uncon-' 
fcioufly the bigot of his attraftions. 

I hear a loud knocking at the garden 
gate 1 I tremble i but I muft lifte n 

What can it mean ? It is now pad; 
midnight. Heaven grant that ^1 is 
well at the Cattle. 

The knocking . continues ; I will 
meet the meffenger, though he may 
bring news that will annihilate me. 
Oh ! why, why am I thus icnfitiyely 
organized ? 

It was a ftrvant with a note from 
Lord Dcnmore, dcfiring my attend-, 

. ance 
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Mce at nine in the morning on buH- 
neis of importance « 

Why does my bofom.fo ftrqngly pal^, 
pitate? Frances! I Ihall once more 
behold, Lord Denmore ! Perhaps this 
interview will be our laft. 

Oh God ! what an infinity of an- 
guiih is comprized in that fhort w^rdT. 
— AdicUr 



LETTER Llir. 
^e Samt to the Same. 

Denmore Parfonage^ Dec. 19, 1796.^ 

At the hour appointed I repaired ta^ 
the Caftle. My fpirits had Ijecn fo 
repeatedly haraflfed by mournful eve^ts^ 
Uiat I had. fcarcely a fenfation which was, 
not ^x(iau(lcd 5 and I really beUeve>that» 

05 an* 
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sin etct^ of joy Wotfd sfb iMt rridnititt- 
have proved more fatal to fliy fccKi%i, 
tharjT * Veil t^d ttibft dWSdfuP of cda- 
xrihies, - 

'With a cahn anfcf ftedM eye i Ibtikfeif 
towards that manfiort v^hich coritaiircd 
alf thit wa[^ dear tb me on this fide the 
grave; I waftted with a t{^klck pate, as 
if Hope gave my feet fwiftnefs*. 'f ftlt 
the moft extraordinary mixture of *paii> 
and deligh^-ihat ever oecupi^ tlie human 
breaft, when I reflcfted that, in a few 
nioments, I &ould hear, fee, and con- 
vcrfe with Lord Denmore, though his 
language might be Tepfoa<:hfuI,' and his 
manner chillingly repulfive -, for of 
fegafninjg hr^ aflfeftion i had rdinquifhed 
ivtrf ideil. 

As I pftflfed Mrs. Walters'* »f)a«- 
irteAtaf, ^t BWfcdricd me froirt tht ^iti- 
Haiiif J ahd 5 reluftaritly t\it)^d my ftepS 
towards <he ^Othie door wWcfc led to^ 

them. 



th*ni. On ditcrrng the parlour, her 
deep moummg and melancholy countc*^ 
namrc imprcfled mc fortibly. * 

" Thank Heaven J my Lord has at 
hft confehted to fee y6u,Mifs Gertrude/^ 
fald the good woman j " and I hope that 
the meeting will reconcile you to each 
other : for it would be (hocking indeed^ 
if my Lord fbould die in animofity witli 
any one, and particularly with a perfon 
he once loVed fo dearly.'' 

**Once loved P' repeated I.' "Ah, 
itiy kind friend. Lord Dcnmore never 
loved me* Pity was the only motive 
for his conduft j and contempt is very 
nearly allied to that fenfarion/^ 

•* You are miftaken In your dpinionF 
of my Lord's dilpofition/* rcpUed'Mrs. 
Walters. " I am certain that ydu arc^ 
at this moment, dearer to him than all 
the world be fide/'' '" 

"Why do you think fo ?" feid I 
eagerly. 

c6 "Bccaufe, 



f 
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^ ^' 3eca»f9l only la(b nig;^t^ as I paiTed 
through the great hallj^ after the funeral^ 
I heard iny Lord walking about the 
library/ and talking to himfeir^ and he 
fiientioned your name two or three 
tiqies : but I dare not venture to repeat 
his words.'* 

15 Why not ?" faid I. « You may 
rely on my fecrecy.'* 

" You would perhaps be angiy,. if 
you knew what he faid : indeed I lhud« 
dercd when I heard it; though from 
xny foul I am forry to find what had 
happened,'* 

, " To what do you allude ?" faid I, 
trembling. *' Is Mr. Trcville dead ?'* , 

" Not that I know," replied Mrs. 
Wakers. " If he were, it would be no 
great matter i for a blacker-hearted vil- 
lain never lived, notwithftanding his 
fmooth tongue and plaufible manners^)" 
' •« I conjure you briefly to tell me, 
-what my guardian' faid/' interrupted I. 

«* Wa$ 
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*^ Was it any thing about Lady Den- 
more ?" . 

^' O, no," anfwercd the houfckceper : 
^^ it was fomething that my Lord would 
not have confeffcd, had my poor Lady 
been alive. But I am as fecret as the 
grave: I will fay nothing, though t 
cannot help pitying you finccrcly." 

I was now perplexed and impatient 
beyond bearing. I longed, yet dreaded 
to know what Lord Denmore could 
iiave faid reipefting myfclf> of fuch im- 
portance, and yet fo calculated to infpirc 
commife ration. Again I urged her to 
relieve my anxiety > to inform rac of all 
(he knew I and to depend on my tor- 
givenefs. 

After an evident Conflid in her bofom, 
ihe took my hand, and, burfting into 
tear^ replied, *^ I did not think my 
Lord was capable of fuch an adtioo," 
I ftartcd; 

««Do 
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'^ Do riot be afraid, Mifs Gertrude : 
I will never be the caufe of your dtf- 
graoe J 1 will fooner quit the Cattle, 
than betray you/* faid Mrs. Walters. 

^^ I do not comprehend what you 
allude to/* interrupted I, with fpmc 
impetuofity : " and finde your language 
is Co ambiguous, I infift on an explana- 



tion/' 



«^ Why, theri/' faid Mrs. Walter^, 
hefitating and fearful, *« I heard my 
Lord fay, tliat he wilhed he had died 
before he had won your afFedlions 5 and 
that your love for him had pmvcd the 
turfe of his exiftence/' I felt myfclf 
furn pale. Mrs. Walters reached a 
chair, and begged me not to be alarmed, 
again repeating her promifes of fecrcfy. 

" Did he lay any thing more ?'' in- 
quired I faintly. 

- " Yes,'' replied (he : « he faid that 
he fhould foon^ very foon, be united t^ 

you 
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fcAi ifbr ever/^ Thfe conflifts bf thy 
ftiirid overpowered mc, and I fkinted, 

Ofl rcfcoverlng I found myfclf in iht 
library, attended )by Lord Dcnmorc, oit 
iihok fhoulder mjr Head was reclined, 
and wbofe arm fupported mt. I flirunk 
alntoft to the ground ; I Icarcely 
tntfatheA Mrs. Waktrs held a glafe 
df witer to itiy lips ; )and my'gu^ardbri 
Ire'aVcd a figh that penetrated rtiy he^rt. 
The pafenefs of his countenance, the 
languor of his eyes, the trembling of 
his whole frame, and, more than all, 
the fiient tear which fell upon nty hand, 
as he preffed it tb his bofonl, nearly 
deprived me* of exiftence. I feebly 
articulated, " Oh, Heavens !'* and again 
funk into his arms, in an agony of 
diftrtft. 

^ This acuti fenftbility will deftroy 
yoUi" laid Lord Denttiore, " I relied 
on your fortitude, or 1 ftiould not have 

« 

dcfitcd this hiceting. Collcft your fpi- 

rits ; 
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tits ; call Reafon to your aid ;^ a^id add 
riot to the weight of my afflifl:ions> 
for they are already fcarccly /uppprt- 
able/' , 

I endeavoured to raifeoiy head from 
his ihoulder, I attempted to ipeak > 
but my efforts proved inefTcdlual. My 
guardian^ feeing n^y citation, Gopjure^ 
niQ. to rem^nfbe/j ..that he had miany 
forfows tp cricountcr; adding^* " I have 
much to fay to you; fcveral important 
requefts to mal^e, and little time to utter 
them ; for to-morrow I recommence my 
journey, and Heaven only knows if we 
ihali ever meet again." , ., 

I could not anfwcr him : this dreadful 
intelligence feemed to petrify my heart. 
He continued : 

" Late laft night, by exprefs, I 
received a ^letter froip t;he Duchefs. of 
Aldborough;^ wherein ihe defires that, 
without delay, you would haften tp her. 
iShe fpeaks of important news^ which 

6 ihc 
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Ihe has to communicate ; and as her 
health is at this moment in a precarious 
ftate, the fooner you depart the better/' 

I rofe feebly from the fofa, but I had 
not power to utter a fyllable. 
. ^« Yet ftay," cried Lord Denmorc 
gently detaining me : " you muft not 
think of travelling in this (late of mind 
alone. The good people, under whofe 
care 1 have placed you, will, if I make 
the requeft, attend you. Though I 
difapproved of your late vifit to London^ 
I forgive it; for I have not refolution 
to wound a heart, which feems already 
overcharged with afflidion.** 

Lord Denmore now requefted Mrs. 
Walters . to fupport me j for I was dill 
too feeble to fuftain myfelf : and imme?* 
diatcly writing a Ihort note to Mr. Pew, 
difpatched it, with orders that the fer* 
vant (hould bring back a decifive anfwer, 
" If he cannot attend you,, I will>" faid 
my guardian : *^ it is neceffary that I 

Ihould 
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ihouW pafs through London in my way 
to Harwich ; and there can be no rea(bn 
why I Ihould not conduit you &fcly.to 
AtDwhcfa.** 

My guardian no# quieted- ^e roonn 
leaving me to the care of Mrs. Walters. 
My fpirits were fonscwhac revived by 
her attentions; but a load of diflreft 
fViU hung about my heart on^ account 
of Lord Denrtiofe's imendcd jjoumey; 
^ Tou* hear," faid I> ^« thai wt are to 

^ i fe* we lliall never fee him again/^ 
ne^ecJ Mrs. Wallers i " fer if he iets 
out alone, in his prefent ftate of tmndi 
it is ten txy one" that he will not fiwrvive 
It. I wHh i!ny Lord would take you 
with him.'' 

« Impoffibfc !" faid I. « The world 
would Ak a thoufand felie interpretation! 
onfuch an e vcnti for malcvokncc will not 
allow the pbffifcility of a kind or generous 
iaion without placing it to the account of 

feme 



forriefdfifh ift^tSlnc:^ Then p^utfng^ 
moment, with a figh I ad^cdj ^^ Neith<sy 
dirt I tnifl: ^felf, fceliflg^ a!s I do, to 
be the dompatixon of Lord DcntAoiti^ 

Mirs. Walters ftriilcd; 

ct Would to God yoti had always 
btftti df rfiat opittiofh !" cried (he. 

« The danger has not always bcch 6i 
ihch' friagnkude,'' fai* I. 

" -ffut my Lady was then living; Ifftf 
for her fake you ought to have beem 
nWre piTadtttf.'' 

" I ought indeed," ihf#(ired I^ 
«^ tfikitigh' ifee heter lovcfd Le*d Difn- 



more/' 



'• Stin (kt^ wife Ws #ife,^ added^ Mrs. 
waters ,^ *^ ahd yttii^ (HbuW have edit- 
fiddi'ecl how hcitioUs ^ crhhef it is td 
^afawiay flie affdflibiiS of a hufba^rid.''^ 

" I have been the yidHirt of tfititi,'^ 
riitc'rrujited t : ^* and tieaven can" 6car 
Mthefs*; that I ndvet even thought^ df 

fai>pfariti^ Lady. Dtnmore. l^o Wet 
•^ • own 
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own folly^ and to the arcs of others^ (he 
was lacrificcd." 

*' Yesj my Lord confeflcd that there 
was a great deal of artifice employed ; 
for I remember hb words/' faid Mrs. 
Walters. ^ But for the mod barbarqus 
deception, thou, Gertrude, hadft not 
been difhonoured/ 

" Were thefc Lord Denmore'St 
words ?'' inquired I, aghaft and wonder* 
ing. 

*• Exaftly ; fyllablc for fyllable," re- 
plied Mrs, Walters. 

. '< Difhonoured 1 what could he mean I 
by whom ?'' 

^ That I can eafily guefe," faid the 
houfekeeper : " but, as I told you 
before, I will fuffer death rather than 
reveal what I heard to any perfon living 
befidcs yourfelf." 

"Dilhonoured!'* repeated L *^It 
is not pofTible that fuch a word could 
have been uttered bv Lord Dcnmore, 

aizd 
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and applied to me. Did he fay nothing 
. that would expkin this myftcry ? did he 
mention no other name but mine ?" 

*^ Yes, he talked a great deal to him- 
Telf, and I heard him pronounce the 
words, * villain/ and 'hufband/ He 
then wilhed himfelf in the grave with 
the injured angel whom he had de- 
ftroyed ; that of courfe was my poor 
Lady: then he raved about the falfc- 
hood of his friend i that, moft likely, 
was Mr. Treville : and then he again 
fpokc of his darling, his unhappy Ger- 
trude." • ' 
•^ You aftonifli, and at the fame 
time perplex me," faid I. " Perhaps 
Lord Denmorc's forrow overpowered 
him, and he was deprived of reafon. 
The ilrange and incoherent language 
which he uttered, convinces me that he 
was hot in his fenfcs," 

Again Mrs. Walters fmiled. " Come, ' 
come, Mifs Gertrude," faid fhe, " you 
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cannpt make a ibol of anjpid woman, 

or pcrfii^dc me th?t my own ears de* 

<:ei v^d ^ic. If you qyeiKpn the truth of 

, what I iky, I .wijl repeat it word , for 

.word before my Lord ^ though 1 fltoulfi 

be turned out of doors the,rne,xj: minute. 

i fcorn a falfchood as much as my 

.betters; and I have jno motive but for 

your good, in .repcatteg >vh^t was faid ^o 

your difadvantage." 

I perceived that Mrs. Walters was 

piqued by my fccpti.cifm, and I did not 

.wiih to augment her chagrin by any 

farther queftions* At this moment 

Lord Den more returned; he broyght 

xnc word that Mrs. Pew was extremely 

ill, and not able to quit her bed ; but 

.that the good curate in a few hours 

.^W(C(pld be i-cady to , atteqd me. 

I now propofed returning to tfjc 
Parfonage, and orequefted my guardian 
to tmBc the time when I fliould fct out 
lifor London 

'' The 
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*^ The iboncr the better 5 I ftould 
advifc to-morrow morning ^t day- 
.break as the lateft period,'* .replied 
Lord Denmore. " My chaifc 0iall 
checefore be at the Parfonage by fix 
Vclock) if you have no obgeftion." 

I bowed affent, and we parted. 

I found Mrs. Pew ill with ^a vipl^nt 
.cold, wljich fhe had caught by the 
,dampncfs of the preceding eveqingt 
while attending the funeral of Lady 
Denmorc^ Her pulfes were quick, her 
iCyes languid, her cheeks fiufhed, and 
her Hps parched with fever. She had 
^received fuch medical advice as the 
'neareft village afforded ; and though (he 
was evidently indifpofcd, there at firft 
^appeared ;no fyroptoms of imminent 
•danger. I femaincd a great part of the 
day by her bed-fide j attending her, and 
^dminiftering fuch medicines as had 
been prefcribcd. But to my infinite 
chagrin her fever increafcd -, and, before 
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fun-fct, fhe gave ftrong fymptoms of 
deHrium. 

The good curate was almoft dif- 
trafted 5 for it is in the humbler paths 
of life that domeftic forrow takes the 
decpcft root. There folly has not dead- 
ened the fine nerve of fenfibility, iior 
that tyrant cuftom blunted the keened 
arrows of diftrefs. The fcenc of happi- 
neft, depending on only a few adlors, 
the lofs of a fingle objeft impedes its 
progrefs, and the uniform harmony of 
events is for a time interrupted. But in 
bufy cities, on the noify, tumuItiK)us 
ftage of life, the machinery being in 
continual motion, changing with every 
moment, and every moment prefenting 
new fubjefts for wonder or applaufc, 
the mind cannot fix on any one (en- 
fationj it roves with the fucceffidn 
of events, and forgetting what has pad:, 
looks only to the future. 

The 
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The whole night paffcd in folicitude, 
and Mrs. Pew's malady fccmcd every 
jnftant augmenting s 1 difpaccheda (hort 
note to Lord Dcnmorc at three o'clock, 
informing him of the peril which was 
now evident, and of my apprehendons 
that the curate would not be able to 
^ttend me. Indeed I had little incli- 
oation to quit the Parfonage at fuch a 
moment j friendfliip, gratitude, and / 
humanity demanded thofc attentions 
which I knew not how to rclinquifii 
without violating their claims. My 
fituation was painfully perplexing j and 
my anxiety equal to my lolicitude. 

The meflcnger fo.on returned with 
Lord Dcnmore's anfwer, informing me 
that he had difpatchcd an exprefs to 
London, requiring the immediate pre- 
fence of an eminent phyficiani he alfo 
{added, that in fo critical a moment, 

hp did not think it cither humane or 
grateful to leave the Parfonage s but 

, VOL. lu, ^ \iw^ 
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that if I was Irarful of inctirring the 
JDuchcfs's difplcafurc by farther delay, 
he vas ready to attend me. Ifhus was 
I placed in a fituation which Involved 
nie in a new perplexity. I gueflcd the 
motive of the Duchefs's commands, 
in the promife made by the expiring 
Lady Denmore ; but all interefted feel- 
ings gave way to thofe of gratitude; 
and I refolved to wait the event of 
twelve hours, before I fct out for 
London. 

Early in the morning my guardian 
walked to the Parfonage ; he requefted 
to fee me, and 1 quitted Mrs. Pew's 
chamber to obey his fummons. His 
vifit was prompted by friendlhip j his 
language indicated the benevolence of 
his heart. He inquired after the in- 
valid i appeared impatient for the phy- 
fician's arrival { hoped that (he had 
every comfort and convenience ; and 
concluded by faying, " Shfc muft not 

dic^ 
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dte^ Gertrude ; (he mud be reftored, to 
€njoy the living of Dcni;norc." 

I fhatched bb hand> and, unconfcious 
of what I was doing, pre (Ted it to my 
lips. ^' Moft generous and bed of 
mortals !" exclaimed I. My heart was 
too full to allow of my proceeding. 
Lord Denmore darted towards the door, 
and abruptly infprming me that he 
would call again in the erening, re- 
turned to the Cattle. 

At four o'clock the phyfician arrived. 
Mrs. Walters, who had been fcnt 
by order of ,Lord Denmorc to ftay 
with Mrs. Pew, and to attend her, ac* 
companicd him to the chamber, while I 
retrained with the reftor in his ftudy. 
In order to beguile the interval of foli- 
citude, I now informed Mr, Pew of 
Lord Denmore's having prefented him 
the livings his fatisfadion was evident 
even tiirough his tears, while he re- 
plied, " I am thankful for his Lord- 

D 2 ftv\^'% 
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ihip's kindncf&i but! fliali mH Jivt 
long to enjoy it, if it pleafi^ the Difpofer 
of events to take my poor wife fitom 



me." 



" She may recover !" iaid I : *f in- 
deed fbe may,'* 

He fighed, and feiritly Uttered, «« God 
is all powerful ! his will be done ! " 

While iie was (pea4cing, a fervant 
from the CAfHe entei^ed the room with 
a letter from Lord Denmore. It was 
dircdled to Mr. Pew. He took it' from 
the meflenger, aiid inftantly giving it 
to me, defired me to open the cover. 
" My eyes are dim," feid he; " and 
I (hall not be able to'rcad it." I leaked 
at him, and I perceived the big tears 
rolling down the furrows of his check. 
I conjured him to be patient, and 
broke the fcal. ' 

The envelope contained a bank note 
6f one hundred pounds, with thcfc 
words: ^ The firft quartcr-s payment 

for 
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far Mi& S& Leger's board and lodging*, 
withi many* thaoks. fron» Lord Dea-. 
mare.'' . 

Wc looked caroeftly at each other ;^ 
hfut neither of us had power, to utter a. 
fyllabfc> The phyfucian's return rc-j 
leafed wr cmJbac^^sPien?, and afforded 
Mrj. Pew aft opportynitjj to recover. 
fi!Ml:4h^!fiic^ aSi$(fting of all fen^iomi 
ttw^! ufiexpe^d.kJtndnefs .of a noble ajaid 
Ubei^ mit^e^ at a moment ^hfnidlftre& 
aiidiiibiiQiw: agitated his bofom. 

Ow ki^rics were eag^ and rapid«^ 
The phyficiM, with evident concern^ 
informed us, dine the feyer was^ pf ^. 
malignant kind ; and that, whoever had 
attended the patient, had, moft pro- 
bably, caught the infeftion. This intel- 
ligence did not alarm my mind : life had 
too many forrows in ftore for me, to 
make death terrible. I entreated Mr. 
Pew to refrain from vlfiting the fick 
chamber! and afluredhim, that my 

o 3 zeal 
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2eal and afFedion ihould be unremitting,. 
An opiate having been prefcribed by 
the phyfician, and the chamber ordered 
to be kept quiet, I employed my mind 
in writing this long ietter. It is now 
near eleven o'clock, and Mrs. Pew ftill 
fleeps. Lord Denmore has been twice 
at the Parfonage, to inquire after the 
invalid ; but he did not fee any peflbn 
excepting Mrs. Walters, who, at my 
carncft rcqueft, returned this eveiiing to 
the Cattle. A few hours will probably 
decide the fate of an ineftimable woman; 
and I await the event of the night with 
awful rcfjgnation, — ^ Adieu. 
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LETTER LIV. 

atbc Same to the Same. 

Dec. 23, 1796. 

Ok the lecond morning after I con- 
cluded my laft letter^ Mrs. Pcw*s fever 
gave evident figns of convalefcence. 
The phyfician, at Lord Dcnmorc's 
particular requeft, never quitted the 
Parfonage during forty-eight hours; 
and by inceflant care her recovery was 
at length confidently expected. My 
guardian now reminded me of the Du- 
chefs's fummons ; and at the fame time 
informed me, that as the Reftor was 
flill anxious refpefting his wife's fitua«> 
tion^ and as he was under the neceflity 
of paflTing a few days in London, pre- 
vious to the commencement of his con- 
tinental journey, he would undertake 

D4 to 
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to condud me fafcly. I immediately 
confulted Mrs. Pew on the propriety of 
my accepting this propofal. Sheaffured 
me, that her confidence in Lord Den- 
more wa5 unbotindedi and the chaife 
being ordered to the door, before noon, 
Yft ki out together. 

An inhprcflive mefendioly, vihlth be-- 
{poke k mxt\6 iiy at ^ait; arfd 'tttii\f 
ftbdired by &rt laffittide of dcfpofldenry^ 
kept Lord Denrfiore' frfent, fill we had 
forne time foft fight of the Cailfe^ 
Deeply abforbtd by fdtninaftioni I 
tieither fpokc nor figtted d tiring the firft 
ialf hour : a variety di fearis crtiptoycd 
lily thoughts; for I now eonfidercd a 
developetoent of all ttet had paflfcd, 
refpefting Lady Denmorc and Mr.Tre^ 
Ville, as inevitable. 

As vte had taken (bme refrefhiftdnt 
J>tevidus to dur fetting our, Lord Den-*- 
riloi^e propofed continuing the journej^ 
'With all the expedition poffible, without 

even 
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€*cn quitting the; carriage. To this 1 
had no objeftion j for I. felt that inquie- 
tude which never fails to attend a mind 
labourite with anticipated calamities; 
I knew that there were many dreadfirf 
myfterics to unfold ; and I longed ea- 
gerly for the moment when, whether 
propitidufly or fatally, my deftiny would 
be decided. 

Shortly after the clofe of evening wc 
ftopped in Portman-fquare. Lord Den- 
more affifted me in defcending from the 
chaifc, and- with a trembling hand led 
me into the houfc : but how, Frances, 
^all I defer ibe my furprife, when Mrs. 
St well, in tears, haftened to meet i?s; 
and with the moft poignant forrow in- 
formed my guardian, that, not three 
hpur^ before, .the Duchefs had expired. 

Our confternation was only .to be 
equalled, by our regret, and for many 
aninutes both were unutterable. Lord 
Denmoje took my hand, and conduced 

D 5 me 
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me to the drawing-room^ whither aUa 
Mrs. Sewell followed. 

As foot! as I had refolution ta fpeak^ 
I queftbned her refpcfting the parti- 
culars of this unexpe&ed and mournful 
event. 

« Alas !'* anfwcred Mrs. Sewell, " her 
Grace has been deprefled in mmd ever 
fince Lady Dcnmore's departure ; but 
her high fpirit endeavoured to conceal 
what her heart felt, and (he ftruggled 
for a time with the afBiAion which at 
kjigth deftroyed her." Here, burfting 
into tears, flie ac^dcd : " There were two 
events which confirmed the Duchefs'is 
forrow, and rendered it incurable.** She 
paufed. I began to feel faint, and trem- 
bled. 

" J can guefs at leaft one of them/* 
laid my guardian. 

" You are right, my Lord,** inter- 
rupted Mrs. Sewell ♦* Mjr poor Lady's 
death !'* 

Lord> 
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Lord Denmore fat near a table i and 
leaning his head upon his hand^ with a 
feeble voice added : " This has been 
indeed a houfe of mourning ! May I 
alk what other circumftance could pof- 
fibly afFeft her feelings, while they had 
to combat one of fuch importance ?" 

" I truft that the ftory was untrue,*' 
replied Mrs. SewcU : ** indeed, I am 
convinced it was.'* 

" Then it need not be cqpcealcd,*' 
faid Lord Denmore. I funk into a 
chair i and the blood feemed to freeze 
about my heart. 

« The world is full of falfehood,** 
continued Mrs. Sewell : ** for a »port 
was conveyed, by a letter to the Duchcfs, 
that Mifs St. Lcger, after poifoning 
Lady Denmore, had (hot Mr..Treville, 
and abfcondcd." 

I (hrieked, ^nd fell upon the carpet. 
My guardian flood aghaft, and almoft 
^petrified with horror, I raifcd myfclf 

p 6 upon 
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Upon my knees, and, fnatching his hand, 
Iboked wildly round me. " Hide me !" 
fald I, " oh ! hide mc from the world 
forever!" 

" Is this true, Gertrude ?" inquired 
Lord Denmore with a tone of voice 
terribly ftern. 

I was convulfcdi and faulteringly an- 
IWered, " In fortie degree I am guilty." - 

Lord Denmore fnatched his piftols, 
which the fervant had placed upon the 
table, and pointed one at my head, the 
other at his own* Mrs. Sewiell rulhcd 
between us, and, fliricking violently, 
held his arm. The ferviants flew to her 
atnftaiice ; while my guardian darted 
from the fcene of frenzy, entered his 
chaife, and was out of fight in a few 
moments. 

Mrs. Sewell now defired every perfon,. 
excepting myfelf, to quit the foom. 
Her requeft being complied with, ihc 
conjured mc tp confcfs, whether or not 

there 
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thtft was any truih ih the ttttibU report 
that had beea conveyed to the Duchefa 
of Aldborough by an aftonymous kttcr^ 
which at the &me tnomertt (he prefcnted 
to me. I opened if, and, fcarcely in my 
fenfes, read as follows : 
^ * Lady Denmore owed her death to 

* the jealoufy of Gertrude St. Leger : 

* and Mr^Treville has received apiftol- 

* (hot from the fame defperate aflfaflSn, 

* of which tie how languifhcs, without 

* hopes of recovery.* 

t inftaritly knew the hand-writing : 
it was the fame as that of the letter 
which I received from Sir Hedlor Upas, 
wherein he confefled the trufty Scamper 
to have been his amanuenfis. My ap- 
prehenfions were of the moft dreadful 
hature ; a public trial, an ignominious 
death, a name branded with eternal 
infamy. 

1 affured Mrs. Sewell, that I was in* 
nocent of every accufation refpeding 

Lady 
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Lady Dcnmore; that my days were 
drawing faft to a conclufion ; and that 
perhaps, when I fhould be eternally at 
reft, my innocence would be proved, 
and my fate lamented. Impreffcd by 
'my forrow, and foftencd by my tears, 
ihe conjured me not to hazard a proof 
of fo important an event. 

** If you have been in the fmalleft 
degree culpable, the world will fuppofc 
you entirely guilty. I therefore advifc 
you to fly from the danger that menaces, 
and to conceal yourfelf till the ftory has 
funk into oblivion.'* Thefe were her 
words. 

I « Whither Ihall I go ?*' faid I. 

I Mrs. Sewell was evidently thoughtful 
during feveral minutes. Then refuming 
the convcrfation, " I wilh to rcfcue you 
from the peril that awaits you," faid (he. 
^^ The Duchcfs, in her laft moments, 
lamented that you did not obey her fum- 
mons : Ihe fcarcely credited the ftory of 

your 

/ 
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your guilt J rcquefted that I would in- 
vcftigatc the bufinefs ; and, if you arc 
proved innocent of the charge, her 
folicitor had orders to pay you a confi- 
derable legacy, which Lady Denmorc, 
by a letter to her Grace, bequeathed to 
you. I therefore advife you this night 
to quit London. I have a relation, who 
rcfides on the borders of theNew Foreft; 
at whofc houfe, by changing your name^ 
you may rcfidc with fafcty. In the 
mean time, I will take every ftep to 
difcover the writer of the anonymous 
letter, and to bring him to a confeflion 
of his motive for propagating fo vile a 
calumny. You ihall hear from me by 
every poft 5 and nothing but a full con- 
viftion of your criminality Ihall compel 
me to forfake you.** 

I readily aflented to her propofal; 
and in lefs than an hour we fet out 
from Portman-fquare^ to take a place m 

the 
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the ftagc-coach for Hampfhirc* As wc 
proceeded towards Charing-crofs, Mrs. 
Sewell lamented my difaftrous fate, and 
repeated to me many kind cxprcflions 
which the Duchefe had .uttered only a 
few hours before her death. Tbfe idea 
that (he did not believe me Capable of 
a deed fo atrocious in. fome meafur^ 
confoled my affliftion ; and after receiv- 
ing a letter of iritroduSion' to Mrs, 
SewelFs relation, and thanking htf ;for 
the kindnefs fhe had (bcwii towards me, 
a place in thi coach being fortunately 
vacant, I fet out for the New Foreft. 

Nothing of importance occurred dor 
>ing my journey. The place of my 
deftination was a farm-houfe, of which 
Mrs. Sewell's coufin was the matter. 
The letter, which was -my paflport, pre- 
fentcd me as a Mifs Beauclcrk, the 
daughter of a dcceafed clergyman j 
who haying left me a fmall indcpendr- 

cnce. 
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tncCy had enabled me to board in tht 
country, ^nd, with economy, to livt 
ptfpedlably. 

Mr. Afligrovc received mc with a 
frank wclcotfie, which was both ncvf 
and pkaTing. He Was one of thofc 
blunt- fons of Britiin> whofc ardent 
itttJeflry had rifairttiSrted tl^iat freedom 
wfttefe is^ m<M^ efiWobHng fbart cithcfi 
Bfrtft 6^ fdrtijne, by theif ifitegiJit^ sM 
yfiikki¥. The fsitm ha4 (WlgiftiHy teen 
a fti^^f-'ho^, smd the tfbtKicf of tivd 
Afligf<:)ve fafflily during mor^ than 
A*ee cAntarie*. Its prefent pafkiSbt 
was a widower, with one; (on and on€ ^ 
rfatoghter i the former si" Hcut^nint in ' 
the navy, then on fervicte 5 dnd thtf 
latter at home, the governed of the 
family. 

Notwithftandin^ it wa^ the hbuT of 
bfcakfafb at the farm-ho^fe When rh« 
ftage-coach fet me down, I lh(Mly 
after, having received the riiftic [cwiA 

Ktiea 
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lities of the family, begged Mifs Mary 
Afligrovc to inform me where my 
chamber was fituated, in order that I 
might endeavour to flcep away the 
fatigue of my no^urnal journey. 

" Ayej Ihew MiflTcy her room,.'* 
faid the farmer; " for I fuppofe ihc 
never gets up till mid-day^ and will not 
dine tilli our folks are at fuppen Buc> ' 
added he^ ^' you fliall not go to fleep 
without taking fbmething, for you look 
but poorly ROtwithftanding your good<» 
nature/' I fnaiied^ and readily partool^ 
of the breakfaft ; for I was faint for 
want of both reft and refrelhment, 

'Qn returning to my chamber I felt 
inclined to fleep, even amidft all my 
mental agonies; the perpetual anxiety 
of my mind during feveral preceding 
days now required that reft without 
ij^hich exiftencc could not have been 
long fupported. Indeed, Frances, I had 
£> repeatedly ihrunk beneath the fe ve- 
rities 
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ricics of my fate, that ,thc fine ncrvo' 
of feeling, which throbs within the 
human heart, was rendered lefs acutely 
fenfible either of pain or pleafure, than 
it had been at no diftant period of my 
life. A few ihort months had chilled 
the mind \ and^ as all mortal fenfation 
cxifts in the power of imagination only^ 
I prepared to meet my griefs by that 
apathy which could alone enable me to 
reOft them. Adieuj Frances. I truft 
and hope that fome propitious event 
will fhortly terminate my fbrrows^ or 
that Heaven^ in pity to the anguifh 
i?hey occafionj will cloie the fcene for 
ever. 



/ 
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, LETTER LV. 

I 

i 

The Same to the Same. 

Mew Porcftj Dec. 25, 17961 

I HAVlE this mftant retcivid thi'ec Tmeai 
from Mrs. Sewell, informing, me that 
flie has heard from unqueftionablc au- 
thority of Mr. Trcvmc's convalcfcencc, 
I breathe once more ; I am once miore 
fiiftiined l^y the flattering hope th^t 
Lord IJcnmore will *be cohvince^ of my 
inno'ccnce, I have ventured to wiritc 
him a long explanatory letter, and I 
await the anfwcr with undcfcribable im- 
patience. 

You fhall hear from me the inftant I 
receive it. Till then, adieu. 
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LETTER LVI. 

The Same td the Same. 

New Foreft, Dec. 27, 1796. 

I: • - 

HAVE 'been thiSfe days in my hew 

habitation 5 during two of which I have- 

ftrugglcd to rcfifl: the fever which burni 

in every vein, and menaces a fpeedy 

termination of all my anxieties. I now 

remember the prediftion of Mrs. Pew's 

phyfician: the infcdlion rages in my 

bofom— my brain is agonized— I am 

feeble and fubdued. 

A languid ficknefs overpowers me. 

Oh ! fpirits of my departed parents ! 

foon, perhaps very foon, we fhall meet 

in happier regions ! I cannot hold my 

pen. — Adieu ! adieu ! 
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LETTER LVIL 

7'be Same to the Same. 

Dec. 28, I796. 
I HAVE pafled a night of fad and in- 
coherent thoughts. I am yet fenfiblc 
of my danger, though not anxious 
to remove it. How terrible muft death 
appear to thofc who are happy ! How 
foothing is its approach to the un- 
fortunate ! 

If i perifh, to you, Frances, I be- 
queath the (lory of my fate j to you 
I commit the important tafk of de- 
veloping the myftery <which feems 
to mark it. I am calm at this perilous 
moment; I fhudder not, while the 
grave yawns to receive me. 

The honcft and fimple inhabitants of 
this hoipitable manfion are indefatigable 

i in 
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m their attentions to every thing that 
may prcfent a chance of alleviating my 
fufFerings. All of medical art is eflayed 
to rcftore me J but where is that power 
which can tranquillize my feelings ? I 
may truly fay to thofe who would 
relieve me— 



' Can'd thou not minifter to a mind difeafedy 

* Pluck from the memory a rooted forrow ? 

* Rafe out the written troubles of the brain ? 

* And) with fome fweet oblivious antidote, 

* Cleanfe the foul bofom of that perilous ftuff 

* Which weighs upon the heart V* 



I am forbid to write, but I fteal a 
moment when ic is fuppofed I fleep, to 
fay how rcfigncd I am to the profpeft 
of annihilation. Ah, Frances ! if, at 
this moment, Lord Denmore could be- 
hold me, would he not forgive, would 
he not revive me by the fympathy of 
fricndftiip ? If I furvive, the felicity of 
cxiftcnce will depend on his returning 
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Icindnefs. If I expire^ I go to meet 
my parents ! 

To-morrow will prefent the crifife 
of my diforder. I await it without one 
thought that bears the fmaHcft fymptom 
^ apprehenfion. I will not even 
entertain the flatterer Hope j I will 
inlpire my foul, with that ferene confi* 
dcncc, which will teach me to anticipate 
new and eternal fcenes of happinefs ! 

I have yet received no anfwcr from 
Lord Denmore: furely the bed of 
ficknefs ought to be the oblivion of 
refentment; but he believes me guilty i 
,«-guilty ©f murder ! I fhudder ! Fare- 
weJl. 



-^ 
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LETTER LVin. 

The Same to the Same. 

Kew Forcft, Dec. 30, 1796. 

Xhe crifis is pafti and I once more 
look forward to a prolonged exiftence. 
^las, Frances ! I feel no delight in the 
profpeft of recovery 5 my days are de- 
voted to ladnefsj my hopes are for 
iCVer darkened by defpair: to live and 
^ know that I have loft the cfteem, the 
afFedbion of Lord Denmore, is but to 
linger out my hours in anguifli. Would 
not annihilation be preferable ? Am 
I not lengthening the tangled thread of 
fate to find it every moment more per- 
plexing? 

Would to Heaven I had been born in 
'{oxt>t wild uncultivated foil^ whofe inha* 

VOL, III, E Vi\\MC;Si^ 
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bitants were the childre^i of qnfophlfti- 
catpcJ nature I I might thei*^, h^vf cf- 
cap^d the fpells of fubtle inac^iiim|)6ii8 $ 
I might hav« found ibme ktnd ciQ^gpmal 
fpirit, whofc mind was noir j)(#|tcri' by 
the world's deceptions i an4 ^v^hofe 
heartj though ur^efined by thd myfterics 
of felfe enjoyment. Would have throbbed 
in tmifon with iftinc, or have fyrapa- 
thizcd in all its feelings. I ikoTild 4b^ 
have had no occafion to diflemblc^ 
I fhouW have had no caufe to fear 
deceit. Ncceflity would not have pro^ 
pelled me on to error, neither wouM 
the affcftions of my heart have under- 
mined the repofe of my exiftence* 
Frances, what am I now ? A being 
perpetually forced to aft a part at which 
tny foul Ihivers with compunftion : 
a wretch, chcrifliing an hopelcfs paf- 
fionj feeding, by my tears, a dcftruc- 
tivc flame which every day and hour, by 
flow degrees, confumc^ me. I feel that 

Iftvall 
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I (hftlt never ccafc lo love Lor4 Bten- 
iHcrfS^' it the ikmc moment I kn#««ft 
bf '^^ imi faital convi^pn,. tliar g»y 
afie^i^ Is unrequited. When I be*^ 
hold biffifiiny cheek gk>^ my pidi€« 
beit more quiek, my heart throT)s cpn-» 
vidfirclyy aU^ofc^t^Sts grow dim before 
my eyes, and I feem toJofe the powers 
of dticrimination. When he fpeaks^ 
I^ilart as from a reverie ; when be 19 
ftleixt a gloomy iiorror overwhelms 
my fenfes. With him I am inconfiH:** 
ently changeable ; I am out of humour 
with my deftinyj by turns, penfiVc^ 
melancholy^ wildly gay, and capricipuljjf 
fevcre 5 I find fauk with every thing i I 
am pleafed with nothing* Something 
like witchery faftens on my facukiesj 
perverts my mind, difplcafcs, yet ab« 
forbs me ; I wijOi perpetually to be any 
thing but what I am; I envy cvcq 
the mo^ unhappy; fuppofing that no 
earthly mifery can equal that of loving 
fuch a mortal as Lord Dci\fXV()t^% 
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There are many traits of his cha- 
'^^ ' rader which my fober rcafon (hould 
condemn. He is ralh^ impetuous^ ob- 
ftinate in his opinions^ prone to pre- 
jtidice, feycre in his rcfcntments, and 
uncandid in his condudi: towards me. 
Whenever my heart endeavours to fhakc 
off the fafcination which holds it, he 
fattens the chain more fccurely by fome 
kind and Toothing attention ; a look, a 
figh, a word, wiU at any tim€ counter- 
aft the power of reflcdion, and deceive 
tiiat heart which is the flave of his 
dominion. But ah*, Frances 1 how does 
he employ the influence he has ob- 
tained ? Alas ! by the moft fevere in- 
junftions ; the moft chilling reproaches i 
the indifference of a brother j the au» 
V thority of a preceptor. He warms my 
bofom with the glow of gratitude, 
merely to freeze it again with the infult 
of apathy. His looks'^are impreiOBvely 
tender j his words rigidly fevere. He 
/tn/Jcs like the morning Cpkivdout •, K^ 
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frowns like the overwhelming ftorm. 
What a fool is woman while labouring 
under the influence of her fenfes! 
How ufclefs IS rcafonj how feeble the 
refilling faculties of her mind,, when the 
ftormy paffioQS fatten on her foul! 
O, Frances ! to the frigid bofom, thefc 
Tcfleftions are inexplicable. There aire 
beings whofe hearts are formed of that 
adamantine compound which refifts the 
force of fenQbility ; who condemn, with 
faftidious fcorn, the errors of the feeling 
breaft, as thbugh they^ were fubje£ted 
to our own dominion. Who would 
be the voluntary flave of paflion ? Who 
would, by inclination, cHerifli ttiat pdi- 
fon which is fure to contaminate th5e 
very fource of happinefs ? The ques- 
tion is eafily anfwered j it ' requires 
no fophiftryj the eloquence of nature 
will in a moment folve it,i— Adieu- ' 
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LETTER LIX. 



, T-^r ft' 



* Ifhe Soine^^ta ^ht Same* : 

' New Fof^ft, Deo. ji, 175& 

1 HAVE yet received 'noanfwcr from 
my guardiarti and a letter, Which 1 atfo 
wrote to Mr. Pew, remains ymiOticcd. 
Negle6lcd by thofc ifehom I refpcdl and 
love, the world now becorttes a dreary 
Iblitude. I look Ground me for confo- 
lation, and, amidft the ever-varying 
fcenes of life, I find no friend to folace, 
no kindred to proteft me. Why then 
9o I live ? 

In this tranquil retreat, this home of 
linartificial enjoyments, I might Be < 
happy, were mv heart as tranquil as my 
confclehce. But alas, Trances ! inno- 
cence will not always ihfurc felicity; 
nor does the ferene guardian of an un- 

contaminated 
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contaminated fpirit always fcatter the 
balm of rcpofc round the pillow where it 
flumbers. vr ■ t ^ 

Oh, Frances I how terrible, how pro- 
phetic are the dreams chat haunt me I 
What hideous vifions hover over and 
menace me> almoft to tfie annihtlacioa 
of realbn. Laft njght, ini fancy, but, ah I 
how like was it t^; reality, I beheld my 
iBOtb^r, palcj anjj fternly frowqing on 
mc.'^Hcf bp^mnwisllained with blood, 
h» cye^ fixed and hollow^ i her lip wan 
as the Uvid palenefs of her c'heeks ; her 
fof m tranfparent> and her hand cold as 
the icicle. 

She approached my pillowj I ft retched 
forth my arms to embrace her: Ihe 
fgintfy fmiled, fighcd deeply, waved her 
hand, and vanifhed, I awoke fevered 
with agitation. The moon fhone upon 
ray bed. I trembled: I felt the cold 
drops ftarting from my forehead. The 
image of my angelic parent fcemed ftill 

£ 4 ijt^cat^ 
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prcfcnt, looking wiftfully and tenderly 
upon me. ^ 

Again I clofcd my eyes: again, 
Frances, I flcpt. The next dreadful 
phantom which tortured my vifionary 
moments of repofe was the image of 
Lord Denmore. He approached me ; 
and, with a voice which feemed as though 
it ilTued from a fepulchre, he exclaimed^ 
** Rafli Gertrude ! the thorn you cherifli 
in your bolbm will deftroy you. By its 
dcftruftive influence your parents pe- 
rifhcd.*^ A fecond time I ftartcd from 
my flumber, fearful and aghaft. Ihe 
fun had rifen, and my chamber was en- 
livened by its luftre, I arofe to write 
this letter, and to aflure you, that I have 
now no confolation but in your fricod- 
ihip. 



/- 
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LETTER LX. 

; I ^be Samt to She Same. 

New Fojfcft, Jan. i/iygj, 

li HAVJE^been juft three Weeks >the inmate 
ofMnAihgrovc'smaijfioni thcaffociatc 
of beings whofe minds arc uopoUuted by 
the refinements of diffipatiou, and whofe 
hearts ftiU own the fpring pf philan- 
thropy,, bccaufe they have never been 
taught to feel the pang of difappointed 
hope. Frances, it is the vice of indivi* 
duals that contaminate;^ the million: 
and that mortal who has felt the acute 
anguifli of regret,; the fting of ingra* 
titude, the fickening loathing of difgufl^ 
the pain of infulted friendlhip, and 
the felf- reproof of miftaken credu- 
lity, is lefs difpofed to the love of human- 
kind, than he who has moved on the 

E5 fmooth* 
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fmooth path of humble virtue, far from 
the bufy din of care, and a ftrariger to 
the^myfterics of refined* diftimulation.' ' 

Opr family party was yefterday aug- 
mented liy the arrival of Edward Afh- 
grove; The young failor is the inhe- 
ritor of that frank, unafFefted manner, 
which ib ftrikingiy tharafterttts his 
father. ' lie is only thfee-artd-twcnty 
years of iige; trave, amiable, and hand- 
tomc. With a eouhtiehance dnim^ed 
"by good-nature, and a Form embelftfced 
% native graces, this fon of the rude 
waves bleflfes the Sbode 6f his anceftors ; 
and, ' by hereditary ' virtues, fets^^ ail 
adventitious claims fkr, very far beneath 
hirti;. • 

Evety affldirfty has been cflayed to 
reftorc my health, and "to renovate my 
ipirits ; but the calrti hour of mental 
repbfe is^ paft for e Vcr ; and I am hence- 
forth d^ftined, while I tread on thorns, 
to behold all the iWceteft flowers of 

ftncy 
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fancy fade before me. Frances, have 
I not^reafon to repine, while I am 
doomed (o lament the premature decay 
of thofe fair hopes which ftiould exhila- 
rate the mind of youth, even before 
the fummcr of my days ^begins to 
brighten ? 

in The amiable objeft of attraftion, 
which pre (ides in this rudic abode of: 
. tranqoUiity, and whom I mentioned in 
one of my former letters, is juft three 
years younger than Edward, who, with' 
the ftfonger traits of mgfculine beauty,. 
is the counterpart of his fifter.^ They 
are^the moft interefting beings, except- 
ing otily two, that ever I have met with. 
I need not remind you, that the^c are 
fuch mortals as Frances Montgomery 
and Lord Dcnmore, 

The lovely Mary Aflhgrove is the 
.unrivalfcd ^tf^(? of the New Foreft : her 
pcrfon is finaM, her complexion dark, 
bet 'manners gentle, and her nnnd ro-^ 

£ 6 mantic. 
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mantic. Yet there i& fomething of the 
rural coquette in her demeanour, which 
gives her^ to thofe who are difpofed to 
condemn, an appearance of afFedation« 
You will perhaps be aftonilbed at this 
defcripdon : but your furprife will ceafe, 
when I tell you that the pretty Mary 
has lived, during fome time, in tFie 
great world ^ having paffcd fcvetal 
months lad winter with her relation^ 
Mrs.Sewell, at the Duchefs of Aldbo- 
rough's. 

I have obrcrved, fince my refidcncc 
here, that at times Mifs Aftgrove's 
mind feems to labour und^r a depreSion, 
which interefts, and excites curiofity. 
She is penfive, and fometimes melan- 
choly. Her health vifibly declines ^ 
srnd ihe often commences a converfation 
as if to unfold the caufe of her inquie- 
tude, and then, as though ihe wanted 
confidence in my friendfliip, iuddenly 
changes the fubje^t, I already lament, 

though 
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though I am a ftrangcr to the fourcc of 
her u;iea0ner$ : for fhat ihe is a womai> 
i$ a £Udicien| cauic why I&ould iympa- 
thizc in her forrows. Too well I kqow^ 
Frances, tbat we are the viftims of our 
own fen fibility ; the dupes of that arti- 
fice which neither wifdpm nor experience 
can teach us to counterad, when once 
our reafon becomes fubfcryient to our 
fcnfcs. 

You tell me that you are preparing 
for a long tour to a diftant part of Ire- 
land. It will therefore be ufelefs to 
write again itill, your arrival in Dublin. 
JLet me ^no>y the period of your return j 
for moft probably I ftiall have many 
events to communicate, many forrows 
to en<counter, before I again fubfcribc 
myfclf affettionatcjiy yours. 
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LETTER LXr. ' 

' ^be Same to the Same. 

New Forcft, March «, 1797. 

Mv prophetic heiit moft truly anti- 
cipated the events which menaced its 
repofe 5 and I have, fince I wroti* my 
laft letter, experienced a variet;^ of feh- 
fations, almoft tdq numcr6us to be 
delineated. But memory is ever Faithful 
to paft, lorrows i though the wandering 
fancy roves from fcene to fcene, when 
pleafure tcads it, forgetful of thofe joys 
that fade away, and only confcious of 
the prefcnt moment/ Such irarylng 
emotions influence the mind, where the 
heart is untouched and carelefs. But 
there ftill exifts one paffion, whofe power 
no change of fcene can y^nquifli; a 
paflion fixed in th^ human breaft, at 

once 
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once Its torment and its fource of hap- 
pinef^; its l^alm^ and its deftrudion. 

The amiable manners^ the vivid kn*. 

Ability, and the ardent mind of Edw^ard 

Afligrove, would charm, even to fafci- 

nation, any being lefs unhappy than your 

ill-fated Gertrude^ Alas, Frances ! dare 

I wnffefti to you that I have?, almoft un- 

>co©fcioufly> cwited ap jntereft in his 

/ H^ind, lyhich h^ h^s obHquely ventured 

„.;g unfold ; while I ^flirunk under the 

, fclf*repropf of a decepfjon^ which ren* 

^ (Jercd me unworthy of his notice. I 

. ani h^re, an artificial charaiSer : my real 

name, connexions, (ituation, birth, and 

fortunr, unknown to thofe who hofpi- 

t^ly (helter me. They confider me 

as one, whofe income, though con* 

traded, is yet indepeijdent s while I 

feel, and my heart aches at the fenlation, 

that I have no hope but in the bounty 

of a ftem^ capricious mortali whom £ 

3 love 
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love too tenderly to offend^ and whofc 
fcverity is equal to iuy affccSHori. 

Mifs A (Jb^^-oxe. ha^^ hp(^D^f cd IBC; with 
her confidence ; and t^ic; frank confeffion 
of Jier heart ha)^.elucida|;ed .its.,,«iyftc^ 
rious inquietude;. She is ^.rdjentlj^. at- 
tached to one, who. by the nioft zealous 
profeflions of regard, obtained her pro- 
mifc of inviolable faith 5 but who, from 
a variety of motiveSj; has been obliged 
to protraft their union till the enfuing 
autumn. An abftncc of five months, 
and a total filence on his part, has awa- 
kened fears which prey upon her repofej 
and unlefs fome change takes place in 
her mind, or in the conduft of her 
lover, the mod fatal confequences may 
be apprehended. 

Thus far am I acquainted with her 
ftory 5 though, for rcafons which fhe 
will not declare^ I am yet a ftrapger to 
the name and fituatxon of her promifed 

hufband. 
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hufband. The gallant Edward, whofe 
mind is all animation, fi^equently rallies 
his fffteron her evident defpondency 5 
latigH^ at the romantic folici^ude of love \ 
and commends my c^ndpd, as the cHt^ 
tenon of propriety. Ah !. n?y friend, 
how little docs he know ipc. 

I have received a letter . from Mra. 
ScwcU, enclofing Mf. Pew's anfwer 
which informs me that. his amiable help- 
mate is perfectly recovered, She alfo 
acquaints me, that Lprd Denmore has 
not viGte4 the Caftle (inqe my depart- 
tiTC ; and that Mn TreviUe, perfedly 
Tefl;ored to health, has quitted London. 
-The place of my guardiah-srefidence, 
or rather ftcjufion, is unknown to his 
family : I truft in Heaven,, that he is 
happy J forgetful of my fate, though 
not by me forgotten/ 

How unjullly am I dcferted ; how 
unkindly left to wander over the wide 
world, unfriended, and expofed to every 

misfortune*. 
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misfortune. I confi^fs that I have made 
every efibit to be fleafed with Mr. Afls*- 
groove's attentions, with the b^pe ' Aatv 
by their foothing itiftuen<^> 1 fliaiii ftyA 
left degree ferf%ft* neglfeft of liotd IDen^ 
<iioce« There are rtioitient^ v^wrotf 
heart, warmed hf emdtknn <fitf '>gfath?udfc 
Mdefteem, feetais-light^ried C3if fei biir- 
theiiw I ftnik, I Hlftda f6 *the wild faair 
guage of thia child ^ M^sAte ; aufdtvel^ 
^ord he utter&teaft an ime^SAvt gr«b| 
becanfe itis didbitid bf «ruch> tod&iu> 
tiooed by discretion. Bat tM >p]ea&% 
perkid of xMolbn it tranftimt; irttf 
fcnks, Inddibly in)f)re0ed, nelapfe ini» 
tiieir JiaUtiiad &dRe6 r asidshe monitent- 
ary ]!e vokicioii pafle& away> iike the fuo- 
beams orer a d»k and ftdrrhy otean. ^ 

Ttwe unaccotintablc feclufion of Lord 
Dcnmore excites my curiofity, and agi- 
tates my reafon. F indulge the chimeras 
of an unqnttet fancy, till they lead me 
beyond the iin>ics of truth and proba- 
bility. 
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hi&ty. How creative is the (ickening 
nuad 1 rhow eagerly does it cherilh the 
moft diftortt4 ideas! and with what 
avidity doles it ^ravcrfe fcenes, which 
are Am^t iwth tifionary horrors. The 
deep fiiades af thefe romantic haunte are 
iktic <^ctilated to diQipate the magic 
of (bperftkion« Solitude feeds the flow 
poffoil of melancholy i 4nd the itiHbdfi 
of retirement is but a fecJble antidote for 
the imld tumidts bf a fold Isbotiring^to 
n£A the encroachments of def|>air. 
luct that being who would cure the fever 
of defpondency feek the tomukuous din 
of cities, the bufy varying paths ofJife $ 
fimile with the thoug^efs, revel with the 
gay ; andj by ipcKrting with the fhadows 
of delight, (hake from -the orcrburthened 
mnd the realidcs of iorrow. Sequef- 
tf^tion will augment inquietude to mad^ 
liefs. Why then do I court the evil 
that will dcftroy me ? Adieu* . 
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LETTER LXIL 

Tife^ 5^wtf ^0 the Same. 



, , - New Forcft, March6, I7$7* 

I HAVE yet received no intelligence? 
rcfpc^ing Lord Dcnmore* How fick- 
ening is the difappointment of hope; how 
humiliating the negledl of thofe in whom 
wc treafurc up our happinefs! What 
fools arc wonitn, while under the domi- 
nion of their affcdtions ; and how poig- 
nant is the regret for the follies- we 
commit iduping the delirium of our 
fcnfes, whjBtnCitfleAion i^turns to calm 
their perturbktionl 

My ipridq begins to^ fortify my teafon. 
JN'egk<aedy and treated with cbntempt- 
uous filenceyl will endeavour to fdbdue 
the agitation : of my mind : I wilF' exa- 
mine nly heart i and if' there yet exifts 

one 
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tme virtue, one nervcj that is capable of 
repelling the prefTure of unmerited in- 
folt, it fhall be exerted with energy. 
Perpetual contempt will cure the an- 
guifli of regret; the humiliations of 
fcQOj will roufe the foul to the ftrongeft 
effort ojf^ refiftlng.^ fortitude: and the 
liatred \^hich /ollows the triumph of 
rcafon over the paffions, is no lefs terrible 
than their dcfpair. 

Mr. Afhgrovc*s attentions are unre- 
mitting^ His mind is noble and inge* 
nupus; his manners frank and fafci* 
nating. Frances, he has avowed his 
affcdion. He has offered marffajg^. 
Hqw perplexing is my fituation ; how 
fatiguing is the leffon of hypocrily, 
which I am condemned to pradife. I 
cannot, i will not deceive fo amiable a 
mortal; and, fmarting beneath the 
fcvcrity of my fate, piqued by the 
negledi of Lord Denmorej I fcarcely 

dare 



dai:e truft my ibrutt|dc« I knoK Jioi» 
any other y^omati would ad iniiepfiiG^ 
ciravuftan^e^ r and yjct Ihwe not c^^ci^ 
rage to decidie.' 
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The Same U the Same. 
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New Foreft, March ii> i.Jg7* 

I LAMENT, while I perceive that Mi6 
Afligrove's health declines hourly. S^ 
is fading fall towards the grave. She 
is the vidim of fenfibility. 

While I contemplate her pale and 
altered countenance, her feeble framc^ 
her hollo w . languid eyes. Fancy recalls 
the image of Lady Denmorej and my 
heart ieems to Ih udder at her dcftiny. 
Though rafli and erroneous in the lafl: 

moments 
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4e>f her life^ ytt Pity gives a ^ 
tear to coefecTite her ibrrows.. Perhaps 
tb^jften^ the frigid cnind of Lord Den^ 
more precipitated her from happineis jto 
an early grave. Alas^ Frances ! I feel> 
too ieniibly I feel, that he has power to 
a^tate, to wound, to humble^ jtp affliA ; 
and where is the female heart which is 
ftfoof- againft fuch pro vocadon i 

I begin m pity that being wbofe fate 
has lubjcAed her to the tyranny of a 
deipot : and i know, by all the agonies 
which my cosfeiovs heart has felt, that 
the fucceffor of negkdted love is indig-^ 
nadon ; in ardent and defpairing cninds^ 
revenge. 

O, Frances I what a train of horrors 
pafs fwifdy through my brain! How 
various, and how terrific are the conBiifts 
of my foul, whenever the pride of 
refentmcnt maftcrs the influence of 
affeftion. Should I not be more tran* 
quil, were Lord Denmore in his grave ? 



\ 
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Would not the certainty that he coidd 
never be the huiband of another, that 
hope was for ever lott, and my deftiny 
decided, be preferable to this perpetuaf 
folicitude, this never-refting tormeiit, 
this mdntal hell, which inceflantly burns 
within tny brain, and agonizes it to 
frenzy? !' * " 

I win Tee Lord £)enmor^'p I'^wilf 
once more lee hirti, to tell him liow 
juftly I refent his c^nduft'j how indig- 
nantly I feel the magnitude of -his 
unkindnefs. Yes ; I will traverfe the 
habitable globe 'to find that being w"ho 
has rendered every jiart of it to me 
a fcene of forrow. 
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the Same to the Same^ 

NewForeft, April 14th* 1797. 

1 AM hourly perplexed with importuni* 
tics from Mr. Afbgrove s he knows noc 
the caufe of my hefitation, for I have 
not decidedly refgfed his propofals; 
but he places the blufhing rcferve which 
marks my confufion to the account 
of timid and delicate refleftion. I 
muft ihortly be explicit i I cannot long 
fuftain this double charafter, this tacit 
deception which perpetually tortures my 
cxiftence with remorfe and agitation. 
I have frequendy refolvcd on develop- 
ing the myftery j on placing that confi- 
dence in his fccrecy and [honour, which 
is the bond of fricndfliip and bafis of 
cfteem. 
voir, uu f \ ^^ 



I do not love Mr. Alhgrove ; I am 
not blinded by his flattering partiality ; 
neither am I dazzled by the luftre of 
his worth. I fcarcely know whether 
I fhouldbe tranquil as his wife ; happi- 
nefs I do not feek for on this fide the 
grave ; and yet I have not refolution 
to rcfufe him. Dare L confefs that I 
Ihould almoft be tempted to beftow my 
hand;, merely with thp hope that fuch a 
ftcp might pique the proud, the. capri- 
cious Lord Denmore. Perhaps when 
he found my heart irretrievably loft, 
his would be agonized by compundtion : 
and ah, Frances ! how gratifying to my 
foul would that hour, thatanguifh prove, 
which fhould, by a juft retaliation, pu- 
nilh fuch an apoftate. 

That Lord Denmore once loved mc 
is \^nqueftionable. His words, his looks, 
his adions, were all the evidences of 
a fond and undifguifed attachment. 
Even his rcfcntmcnts were marked 
^ with 
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with afi^ftion ; for we feldom take the 
trouble to condemn^ where we are in« 
different to the objcft. Why he hat 
changed his opinions, his ientimentSy 
I am at a lofs to difcover: I have 
been blamable in fome inftances, but 
nothing like criminality has yet been 
proved againft me. Then why, why 
am I condemned, without the power 
to plead an extenuation of my conduft i 
The calm rcfledtions of retirement, 
to minds congenially tranquil, arc pleaf- 
ing even to felicity : but I, who know 
no happincfs, who linger out exiftence 
in one dream of mournful ruminations,^ 
can tafte no joy, can feel no delight,, 
however fafcinating the objeft, or 
luxurious the fcenery with which I am 
furrounded* At the clofe of every 
evening, when the fultry hours are fiic- 
ceeded by the repofe of twilighty it? ha» 
been our cuftom thefe laft five weeks^ 
to wander about the forefl, and to viCie 



leO TAB FALSE FRXENO. 

die yariet7 of cottages which fldit the 
▼kinity of our home. Mils Alhgrovct 
whole mind is all lcnfibility> whofe heart 
is all benevolence, never fiiils to fmilc 
inth the cheerful, and to beftow a tear 
when fhe hears the ligh of the unfor- 
tunate. 

^ Four evenings fince, as Mr. Alh- 
grove and myfclf were going to meet 
his filler who had been to vilit a fick 
cottager, by the fide of a thick under- 
wood which covered a gende acclivity 
near the moll romandc part of the 
fbrefi:» on a Hidden we were llarded 
by the Ibrieks of a female ; the fun had 
iet Ibme time, and the dufky haze of 
twilight fcarcely rendered our path 
vifible. We proceeded flow, and lill- 
ened; again the Ibriek was repeated. 
Mr. Alhgrove hallily drew his arm 
from mine, and without uttering a fyl- 
hblt, darted towards the fpot fi-om 
whence the terrifying found proceeded. 

Frances, 
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Frances, a fenfation of alarm, and in« 
tcrcft for his fafcty, unfelt before, at 
that moment pofTefled my bofomi I 
ruihed after him; and, \vith all the 
energy of foUcitude, entreated him not 
to leave me. My evident diftrefs and 
agitation for a moment arrefted his 
feocfteps ; but a repetition of the heart- 
penetrating tone arouied his fenfibility> 
and tearing himfelf from my hold> 
he ruflied cq the thickeft part of the 
foreft. 

The darknefs of the hour was^ con- 
fiderably alimented by the over-arch^ 
ing branches of the trees $ and I heard 
him breaking through the interwoven 
path, fome minutes after I had entirely 
loft fight of him. My fears augmented 
^very inftant, till my ear faindy diftin* 
guilhed a kind of rullling as though 
two perfons were engaged in combats 
But how ihall I defcribc my horror 
when the report of a piftol echoed 

E 3 among 
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among the underwood, and prefently 
after I beheld Mr. AQigrove, hearing in 
his arms his fifter, who had fainted, and 
was wholly infcnfiblc. 

^ The report of the piftol foon brought 
Icveral perfons to the fpot ; .all of whom 
eagerly inquired the caufe of fo unufual 
an alarm. Mifs Afhgrovc in a fhort 
time revived, and clafping her brother 
in her arms, exclaimed, " Thank 
Heaven ! you are fafe -,** then as fud- 
denly recolleding herfelf (he added, 
burfting into tears, " I truft and hope 
you have not killed him, Edward.'' 
^* No; the monfter has efcaped/*" 
faid Mr. Afhgrove; " but I have 
marked hini at leaft; for having no 
weapon of defence but a flout bit of 
oak, I was notfparingof it, believe mc.**^ 
" I am forry for it," fighed Mifs 
Afhgrove. " Rafh and unworthy as he 
is. Heaven knows that I wifh him 

no cviL'* 

« Then 
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*' 'Then he Aould have fheared off 
quietly," replied the gallant Edward : 
** for an Engliftiman is not one of that 
Ton who will tamely receive the Ihot of 
ian enemy. But what is the fneaking 
pitiful rafcal who would pervert the 
dcfign ^of nature, and infult that fcx 
which he was born' to idolize ? I'll 
be damned if he is a failor." 

" We will return home,'* faid Mils 
Afhgrove, rifing from the bank where 
her brother had fcated her, and where 
he ftill knelt to fupport her : '* I feel 
myfelf very much recovered, and cart 
walk with your afliftance." She pro- 
ceeded along the patii with tottering^ 
fteps. I held one of her armjj Edward 
the other^ till we arrived at the farm«> 
houfe. 

The domeftics were alarmed at our 
appearance, and their fears were aug- 
mented when they beheld Mifs Afh- 
grove pale and languid^ while the 

F4 guardian 
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guardian of her honour was covered 
Tvith blood. Their father's confterna:- 
tion was evidient. A thoufand queftions 
were alkedi all of which increafcd the 
agitation vifible in Mary's countenance 
and ixianner. Still fhe endeavoured to 
divert their thoughts from the objeft 
who had committed the outrage^ to hitn. 
who Aood carelefs of his appearance 
repeating all that had happened. 

** We will find the rogue if he ii 
above ground," faid the farmer* *Thea 
turning to the gaping crowd of ptafants 
who had followed us, and who ftood 
liftening with mute aftoniihment^ he. 
added, " Why, you louts ! for what da 
you ftand ftar-gazing, while the foreft 
is infefted with thieves and murderers ? 
arm yourfehres, and out, one and all i 
and fhcw us by a turo or two, how 
you will beat the French when they paj; 
us a vilit." 

Thbk 
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' This taunt feemed to ekdrify the 
whole circle. The room was cleared 
ia m inftant/ and Edward rulhing af^r 
them>Twore that they fliould only make 
the attack one by one; exclaiming> 
** May he be beaten who would take an 
un&ir advantage^ even of an enemy." 

In a few minutes^ more than twenty 
ftout fellows entered the hall> armed 
mofl formidably, and panting to give 
battle. One fwore that he would die 
rather than furrendcr ; another that he 
would fhcw the French what it was 
to attack an Englifhman on his own 
ground $ while a third feemed to glow 
with that heroic ardour j which, ani- 
mating the Genius of the waves that 
guard our ifland, diflfufes its influence 
through every Britifh bofom ! 

The comments of the hardy and no 
)efs valiant troops, were prolonged by 
the trembling Mary, who alked many 
queftions, and fupplied the whole circle 

F 5 with 



IfiS THE FALSB FRIEND. 

with dle> OS ihe faid/ to reward dieir 
3cal, but, as I plainly perceived, to pro*^ 
tra3: the moment of their departure^ 
thereby favouring the efcape of the 
4aftardly delinquent. The fimple fa-^ 
ther, unconfcious of her motive, ad- 
drefled the group, wiihing them fuccefs^ 
in their undertaking, and promifing the 
fum of ten pounds to the hero wha 
jhould make the ofiender his prifoner* 
This offer was received with three 
•beers, and again the Tons of labour 
falUed forth^ while poor Mary fighed aa 
ihe bade them femember, that " to 
forgive an enemy^ was nobler than, 
to deftroy him/' 

She retired to her chamber, whither 
I followed her. A torrent of tears for 
a time prevented her power of ipeakmg; 
but after a ftruggle of agitation, while 
hope, fear, and refentment mingledi 
in her bofont, fhe took my hand and 
Qonfefltd the caufe of her anxiety. 

'* What 
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«^ What beings arc women !** faid 
ihc* ** What ftrangely organized beings ! 
Will you not wonder when I tell you 
that my heart is tortured with apprehen* 
fion for the fate even of the wretch who 
would have dcftiroyed my hip^inefs, by 
depriving mc of that honour which 
I value more than exiftencc ?" 

I knew not how to anfwer her. Shc^ 
paufed a few moments^ sdid dlen con* 
tinued : 

*« This hour has ftaled my deftiny. 
The infult which I hav^c feceived will 
terminate my hopes for ever. For 
though I truft that he will efcape from 
his purfuersi. though I fhudder while 
I refleft oa the perilto which a brother 
has been expofcd in my defence, I (hall 
never ccafe to love—'* She was again 
interrupted by her tears. 

" Time will give ftrength to your 
indignation, and teach you to abhor 
a wretch fo bafe and cowardly !" faid L 

f6 "I doubt 
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*•• I doubt it," replied Mifs AA* 
grove. " I karnt to pay devotion^, 
before I found that my idol was a &ik 
one i and even with all his faults, his 
vices, I cannot abandon that which 
I have fo zealoufly, fo fondly wor-^ 
ibipped." 

** Where we have idolized through 
error, reafbn will fanAbn our apoftafy," 
faid I. ^' Indeed there are fituations 
in which our faith becomes criminal, 
our zeal di%raceful/' 

"That may be true/' anfwered Mife 
Aibgrove : ^^ bDt reaion muft fubduc 
the force of affeflion, before we can 
have ftrength to own fuch a conver- 
fion." 

** Do you fuppofe that the objeft 
njay be reformed ?" faid I. " Will, 
refledion convince him of his folly, 
and teach him to deferve you by the 
fincerity of his repentance ?" 



Ill K-WK-I . 
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•' Never," replied Maryi " his 
mind is too depraved even for my 
fbrgivenefs to reform it. Praftiied ia 
every art, he does not even try the 
power of re&itude over thofe whom he 
would vanquifli*'' 

*' Perhaps he fears that the praftice 
of virtue would, in him, appear like 
Kypocrify," faid I : " for there are men 
who are fo accuftomed to deceive, that 
even truth would in them be queftioned,^ 
and the femblance of honour feem but 
a more refined fpectes of decepdom 

^' Such is the unworthy Somerton, 
faid Mifs Alhgrove. She inftandy 
checked heffelf, and was nearly over- 
whelmed with confufion. " Ydu have 
now, by my inadvertency, difcovercd 
the name of the being who rules my 
dcftiny: I conjure you to be fecrct,'^ 
faid Ihe, taking my hand and trembling 
with agiution.— -We had palled twa 
hours iQ converfing, and in forming con- 

jedurea 
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jcfturcs rclpcfdting the cfcape of Mary's 
lover, when Edward returned, and ac- 
quainted us that the party has obtained 
inforniation, that ihortly after he had 
refcued his filler from Somerton's vio- 
lence, he had been feen entering a poft- 
chaife with four horfes, which imme* 
diately fet off towards London. 

The efFeft which this C3itraordinary 
event has produced on Mifs A(hgrove*s 
niind may eafily be imagined* She 
waftes her days in deep and melancholy 
thought, her nights in tears. She 
hopes, fhe fears, abhors, laments, and 
loves alternately ! What is this child- 
ifh, this unconquerable fafcination?' 
What, but dcftiny ^ 

I have not yet heard from Lordb 
Denmore. In a few days I purpofe 
fctting out for the Caftle.. I have mc-' 
ditatcd 5 I will endeavour to ftrengthen 
my mind, to fee him once more, and. 
then to bid him ftrcwejl for ever I 
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LETTER LXV. 
The Same to the Same^ 

New Forcft, June iz^ 1797* 

Frances, juft twelve months have 
paiTed fince I quitted that beloved and 
tranquil home, where from my infancy 
I had enjoyed repofe, which never can 
again be mine in this world of forfow. 
Never ! oh ! what a train of mournful 
reflexions precede that definitive word I 
what boundlefs anxieties, what fears, 
what perturbations tremble in the 
bofom, even while it hopes for a termi-> 
nation of its pains, its fenfibilities 1 

Twelve months 2^ I was the hap* 
pieft of mortals. Uninitiated in the 
mazy deceptions of this bufy worlds 
r had no dread of future ills, no com* 
prchenlkm oi\ the labyrinths which 

14 would 
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would lead to that abyfs, where mifcrjr 
only finds its remedy in death. I 
knew not that the worthlcfs were the 
mod favoured by fortune; that merit 
was frequently deflined to pine in fad-, 
nefs; that the liberal and ingenuous 
bofom was eiq)ofed to the machinations 
of the cunning and the viciQUs^ or that 
ingratitude in the fcale of refined enjoy- 
ments was neither deemed criminal 
nor marked with the abhorrence of the 
exalted. However thefe contradictions 
may ftartlc the thinking mind,' they arc 
no kfs true than a(loni(hing. I have 
feen the moft amiable objeds labouring 
up the path of fame, pelted by the 
ftorms of adverfe fortune; I have 
heard the. figh of negledbed genius in 
the abode of poverty ; I have fympa- 
thifed with the full breaking heart, while 
its pofitiTor withered ia filent angoifli» 
perfecuted by the prcnid, and fcorned' 
by the unlettcred^^ Ah, Fnuiees ! what 

has. 
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Has been the contrail! The vulgaF 
and the ignorant have revelled in luxu* 
rious eaie ; triumphed with impunity 
in the exercife of oppreffion ; mocked 
the low, Complaining voice of forrow ; 
counfcUed without the gcncrofity to 
fuccourj and oftentatioufly commife- 
rated that being whom they (hould have 
learnt to emulate. AH this the children 
of genius are doomed to fuffer j while 
the artful and the dull of foul enjoy 
their funny day, cheerful and unnioIefted« 
Twelve months have pafTed away 
like 3 long and feveriih dream. I have 
fcen no profpcdt of repofc that has 
not vaniiheds I have experienced no 
moment of delight whicb has not been 
embittered by fucceeding anguiih. I 
have found no friend who has' not 
wounded my bofom; no proteftoc 
who has not abandoned me to the feve- 
cities of fortune. When we arc wearj5 
Qf the day's fatigue, wc are permitted; 
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to (cek rcpofc : when the pooreft hind 
has finiflied his allotted taflc, he throws 
himfclf on his pallet, and is revived by 
a refrefliing flumber. Yet if the world- 
weary foul quits this tumultuous, feverifh 
fcene of forrow, fickened by the negleft 
of the unfeeling, or difguftcd by the 
tinjuft diftributions of fortune's favours ^ 
if the fervour of an enlightened ima- 
gination cannot confine itfelf within 
the ffigki barrier of rcflefting fortitude, 
an emancipation is deemed criminal} 
even though that foul may quit its 
earthly habitation unftained with guilt, 
and though neceffity may tarniOi a pro- 
longed exiftencc with every fpccies of 
difliohour, Frances, I have yet been 
an unoffending fufFcrerj I have com- 
niitted no crime againft focicty ;. I have 
not violated the laws of moral rcftitudc* 
If I live, to what perils Ihall I be 
expofcd 5 with no companion but po* 
vcrty, no tutor but delpair ! 

Lord 
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• Lord Denmorc lives : lihall probably 
behold him married to another. Shall 
I ? Oh, never ! never ! Year after 
year has he taught tne to look forward 
with delight : I have confidered him as 
the fource of every happinefs : I cannot 
teach myfelf tamely to relinquifh thofe 
hopes, while another fhall behold them 
realized. 

What am I writing ? I am wild and 
frantic. Frances, the wonders of this 
vaft and perpetually- revolving orb are 
not more various than my thoughts. 
One hour I hate Lord Denmore : my 
pride then towers above my tendernefs, 
and I anticipate a vifionary fcene of 
happincfs. The next, my foul relapfes 
into fadnefs, and the afFedlions of the 
heart triumph over all the claims of 
reafon. 

You will fcarcely believe that it is 
poflible to love and to hold in abhor- • 
rence the fame objedt, and at the fame 
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momcnL I know die certainty of fbcb 
a fenfation : but I alio know diat it can 
only be experienced where the former 
had obtained dominion before the latter 
was nurfed into exiftence. The mind is 
then fo naturally prone to approvCj fo 
fearfol to difoover its difappointment^. 
that it cannot (hake off its fafcinadon,. 
though the obje& has funk beneath 
contempt or pity : and we would rather 
perfuade ourlelves that we difcriminate 
coo nicely^, than that the idol of our de- 
vodons has difgraced our judgment. 

Mr. Afhgrovc, in his rencontre with 
the daftardly Somerton^ received a deep 
wound on the head^ which he did not 
mendon at the time; but which has 
fince prefented the mod alarming fymp- 
toms. He was confined to his chamber 
near a months and^ at periods, delirious* 
The anguiih which poor Mary expe- 
i:icnced was poignant ; and I hoped that> 
ia proportion as his danger imprefled 

hec 
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tier mind^ fhe would learn to execrate 
the wretch who had attempted to deftrof 
faim. But her's was a divided forrow« 
She fighed over the pillow of a dear 
fuffcring brother, while the tears of 
regret ftole from her eyes for the unwor- 
thinefs of his aflailant. 

» Ycftcrday, for the firfl: time fincc the 
adventure, the invalid was permitted to 
take the air on horfeback. Mifs A(h« 
grove and myfeJf accompanied him; 
and though I never before ventured to 
ride^ I felt not the fmalleft degree of 
relu&ance or apprehenfion. There are 
(ituacions of mind which cannot be 
aflailed by fear. The confcioufnefs of 
peril fubCdes, when the bofom is ren« 
dered defperate by repeated injuries f 
for 

^ Death fliaket the happy $ 
^ Bttt be who it a wretch receivet him gladly,'' 
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Wc vifitcd the wood where Edward' 
had reicued Mary from the infnits of a 
ruffian. The indignant fpirit of his (bul 
feemed to dart from his eyes> as he* 
gazed intently on the path where he had 
encountered the villain ; while I obferved 
a fudden palcnefs fpreading itfclf over 
his fitter's check, which betrayed more 
of agitation than refentment. 

** Mifguided Somcrton !'" exclaimed 
the unhappy girl : " would to Heaven 
thou hadft never vifitcd this fpot !" 

** You knew the coward then !" laid 
Edward with aftonifhment, Mary heaved 
a deep figh, and turned her horfe's head 
towards the entrance of the wood. 

. Mr, Afligrove now addreflfcd me ear* 
ncftly^ ** What can flic jnean ?" con- 
tinued he with augmented furpril^. 
** I feel a kind of compunftion ruftiing 
through nay heart, which tells me that I 
h^tvc wounded a fiftcr's bofom, while t 
only meant to punifli an aflalTin. If 

this 
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tfeis coward Somcrtpn was dear to Marjr, 
if his conduft was fanftioned by her, 
imprudent confidence, or (he expofcd 
hcrfelf to brutal i^iolence by a precon- 
certed affignation, I was only afting the. 
part of a meddling fool, and (he little 
thanks me." 

« Impoffible !" (aid I. '' Whatever 
folly (he might have been guilty of, in 
relying on a libertine, your zeal was 
natural, your conduft laudable, and her 
gratitude muft be unbounded." 

" Were you in love with an unworthy 
objedl, would you efteem that being 
who (bould chaftife his bafenefs, or (epa- 
rate you for ever from him ?" faid Mr, 
Alhgrove. 

My cheek reddened at the queftion : 
but after fome hefitation I replied, 
** Unqueftionably." 

" Then I Ikment that Somerton was 
not your lover, inftead of Mary's," 

added 
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added he, with a fmile at once arch and 
impreffive. 

^ You arc not my brother/' laid I : 
^' the circumftanccs ^are by no means 
fimilar/' 

<^ No, thank Heaven T* exclaimed 
Edward j ^ for in that cafe I fhould 
almoft dcfpair of making the experi- 
ment, I wifli you would entertain a 
predileftion for fome unworthy mortal, 
merely to prove the fincerity of my 
defire to fcrve you.'* 1 was confufed, 
and fcarcely knew whither I was pro- 
ceeding, when Mifs Afligrove reminded 
us that the day was clofing faft, and 
the damps of twilight rifing rapidly. 

We continued our ride towards 
home, without another fyllable being 
fpokcn. I know not what produced 
the affociadon j but my thoughts, 
during the remainder of the night, 
perpetually dwelt on Lord Dcnmor^ 

and 
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^d Edward Afhgrove. I confc(S| 
i^rances^ that I felt a daring Ipirit 
of refcotmefit ftruggling with my ^flfecr 
iion; and that I fancied my inhuman 
guardian already in bis grave. 

Shudder nDt! The chimeras of a 
difordered brain are fraught with hor- 
rors ! Reficflion will, 1 truft, calm 
the perturbed imagination^ and friend- 
fhip footh its anguifh with a tear of 
fympathy. 



LETTER LXVI. 
The Same to the Same.^ 

New Foreft, June 14, 1797, 

By advice of an eminent phyfician 
Mifs Afhgrove fcts off to-morrow for 
Briftol Wells. Her diforder gives 
alarming fymptoms of a rapid decline ; 

VOL, III. c ^w^^> 
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mdf ^ it Originates in mental inquietude, 
1 fear her recovery is hopelefs. She 
has^ requefted that I will be the com* 
panion of her journey ; and, under the 
protcdion of her brother, to-morrow 
morning we purpofe quitting the New 
Foreft. 

Every hour my pride continue^ to 
fortify my heart againft the negledl and 
injuftice of Lord Denmore ; and, in 
proportion' as my indignant fpirit aug- 
ments in refiftance, the inquietudes of 
my thoughts appear to leffcn. Yet I 
am often induced to qucftion the forti- 
tude to which refcntment gives birth, 
for the ever- varying difpofition of my 
mind promifes little (lability beyond the 
influence of the moment. One kind 
look or word from Lord Denmore, 
would prove how poorly I defcrve the 
name of a philofopher. 

On the continuance of his negleft, 
^refore, depend my hopes of future 

tranquillity: 



tranquillity : and alas^ Frances ! the 
reliance is but too certain. He has 
armed his bofom with an adamantine 
Ihield of frozen indifference 5 more 
invulnerable than that of anger, and no 
Icfs petrifying than that of death. 

I will teach myfelf to think kindly of 
Edward Afhgrove : the unremitting at- 
tentions of fuch a being muft in time 
fecur^ the hieart's affeflrions. He has 
worth to ct)iiimand admiriatibn; and I 
truft, with all the inconfiftencies of my 
mind, I have difcrlminadon fufficient to 
confefs it. From Lord Denmore's 
friendihip I have nothing to hope; 
from the honour and virtues of Edward 
Alhgrove, I may expeft repofc, if not 
felicity. Adieu. You ftiall hear from 
me again very fhortly : till then, my 
moft affedionate w'ifhes Ihall attend you« 
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LETTER LXVII. - 
' The Sdfke to the Sam. 

; Jujic 1$, 1797- 

YESTERDAY^moniiDg early we ,(et out 
fH)m the New Foreft. Poor -Mary 
Endeavoured to afibme a gaiety of man- 
ner which little accorded with the de- 
jeftiori of her heart, or the evident feffi- 
tude of her frame. She dreaded the 
cfFcft which the ceremony of mfeing 
leave would produce on the mind of her 
father, under the idea that the fepanation 
imght be final : therefore, with a viva- 
city of countenance which Ihe has 
Jong been unaccuftomed to difplay, fhc 
embraced her family 1 while, hal^fmil- 
ing through tears of tendernefs and 
regret, fhe bade them farewell, and 
departed. 
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We purpofed paffing tfarocgh Loodoo 

in our way to Briflol, Mr. Aihgroifc 
having buGneis of iniportuicc to tnoBA^ 
and my inctiaations alfi> kadii^ me to 
make a vifit of gratitude to my kind and 
amiable protedrcis -Mis. Scwdli to 
whofe fnenddiip I was indebccd fiir the 
conlbladons 1 had czpericiiccd danog 
. my relideDce io the New Fcrcft. 

On our arrival in Loodoo I dcfiicd 
that we mi£^t iflUDediaicfy 
Ponmaii-fi|uai)e. .This ic^ieft 
readily^ complied widb, Mrs* SeweH be> 
iog no kfs a Civourke widi Mift Afli* 
grove than with myfelf; and Edward 
not having feeo his amiable rdatioo 
during the laft Jour ycsin. On ftoppiog; 
cior ehaife at the 4oor, we focMid char 
the ho«ile was oninhahircd^ i^eial work' 
mtn being bu6fy cmgkjfcd ia ntpaifiog 
and embdfiihiog every ^ifMtmtaL 1 
inquired after Mrs* Sewdl^ but coald 
obtain no infofmatioo lefpcAiflg her 

03 
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prefeiu abode. I then founds by the 
qu^ftioa? whiqh foHowcd, that the Du- 
cheft of AldtH>r<>ugh had Jjcqu^afited 
her town^h^Jijfe to Lord Denm^e, -by 
whofc orcfcr it was now repairing with 
the moft uncQcnmpn jfpkndoun 

This intelligence aftonilhied me^ while 
it gave birth to yarious conje^bures. I 
thought it fingukrly ftrange that a man 
of my guardian's rtleditative mind, a 
being who delighted in folitude, who 
contemned the follies of Ac world, 
abhorred its tumultuous fcenes^^ had 
relinquifhed a town refidence during the 
life-time of Lady Denmore, and who, 
even when the feofpitalities of the Caftlc 
required ibcial^Iity, was perpetually 
abforbed in ftudy, devoted to fcqueftra- 
tion ; fhould> at a period when events 
were rather calculated to difguft, than 
to give the feeling mind a zeft for plea- 
fwe, emancipate from mental occupa* 
tionsj and become a being of the world i 

an 
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M inhabitant of the gay and vifipnary 
(ccnc, where every ill, every fpecics of 
anguift, lurked txneath the motley 
tinfel garb of fafbionable iptendour. I 
could not comprehend a change To won^ 
derful. I was perplexed and bewildered 
by the variety of fuppofitions which ra-. 
pidly poiTciTed my brain. Mr. Afhgrove 
remarked the fudden penfivenefs of my 
manner, and exprefled his hope that the 
intelligence I liad heard was not mate-^ 
rtally coimeded with my happlnefs* 

The queftion reached my hearty while 
k reproved my fcnfations. Why, 
thought I, why am I mortified and 
pained to know that another is happy ? 
Why does the renovated rcpofc of Lord 
Denmore render me doubly unquiet? 
I figbed, but could not ^nfwer th^fe 
tacit propofitions ; and an apprehenfioa 
that they could only be fc^ved to my 
difad vantage prevoitcd n^ repeating 
them; 

04 Six 
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Six mpnth; 4f3Y^ P^A f^P^^ u ^ 
have cidjjcr fe;cn or heard froti)- J-^prd 
Denmor^ I in .the letters whiqh- during 
that interval I have received froia Mt^^- 
Sewcll, (he has been pardcuUriy: re- 
ferved rcfpeftingany intclligeneje ^hich 
concerned hioii or his: purfuits. Ah, 
Frances ! vvhat a variety of events iivight 
be comprefled within the hours, the 
days, the weeks of this tedious, paiflful 
period ! How many changes of fcene 
and fentiment might Lord Denmore 
have experienced, while I lingered 
through exiftence in one dull round. of 
mournful rumination I 

After making various inquiries, and 
obtaining only vague and unfatisfadbry 
anfwersi we quitted PortmanTfqware, and 
proceeded to ah hotel in Oxford-ftreet, 
whcirc we propofed flceping that ixighe^ 
and continuing our journey, the follow-^ 
ing morning. It was near the dufk 
of evening when we entered the hoteK 

and 
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.ahdMifs Alhgrovc being greatly fa- 
tigued by the cxercifc of the day, re- 

T 

qUcftcd that I would cxcufe her at 
, ail ' early hour, and retired to her 
, chlamberw 

The evening being fultry, and my 
mind deeply imprefled with penfive 
inquietude, Mr. Afbgroy c propofcd 
a fliort walk, as a fource of amufement^ 
till the time of fupper. To this fug- 
geftion I readily confented^^ confcious 
that my fymts. were too much dejefted! 
to render me a pleafant companion, by 
comreFTacion ; and knowing that, by a 
change of fcenery alpne, the fombre 
caft of melancholy may be taught to 
afiume a oiore lively* afpf^fb. 

Wc walked near half an hour about 
the ftcec^ in the viciaity of St. James's; 
as the pavement waS thronged wit^ 
pedeftxians,,, and the fky brightened by 
a clear moon-light, we amufcd our- 
fclvcs in contemplating the various 
. 05 objc£ts> 



objedis^ and the* gaiadily iUutnined ^in- 
dovf^, wfaidipcTpetiirilyopeMd to oumb* 
fervation. Thus time joiifneyed^)n till 
iKre were rettrrmhg towardi^onar^ %beir> 
palling a jeweller's (hop in BondM^recCj, 
I dbieryed a peribti ibm£ng near the 
dotty in company mth a lady> and 
earneftly emgaged in examinii^ lame 
trinkets. 

Myagitatien wascxtrcttie; Itrembled> 
watched^ ^nd filently contemplated ^ 
objc6t of my aftonifhilient dunng fcveral 
minutes. Mr. Alhgrove obfcrved my 
perturbation, and reminded me that die 
liour was growing late, and d»t^we 
purpofed continuing our journey eadjr 
in the morning. It was in vain that fie 
attempted to draw me from the Ipot 
of fafcinationj T was abforbed, im- 
moveable 5 tny whole frame feemed 
transfixed, and I continued to gaxc witln 
ihcreaiing agitation. 



€€ 
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^ For Htartn-&&kt Mifs Beau-^ 
ckdct'^ < (Av y^u will jnenstember ihac 
fijoh .wasvmy. afluaied jume,) ^^ ^wbac 
cai» laponreiiulty intcrdi your fediegs?'' 
£^ Mr. AQkgcoyc. 

I prefied his arm tx^ Iceep hiai (iknc 

"f^Tbis is extiaordinary indeed/' con^ 
dflued he : ^ aod I am play kg ja ¥eiy 
]:4eafant part, in being the mute fpe Aator 
of ib imereftiiig a icctK. Who, and 
what is the man £0 happy as to fafcinate 
your attention P* 

^ Ptay> pray have patience/ ■ an- 
fvered I in a whiiper. <^ Do not di^ 
(refe me, and I will inform you when we 
yetom to the hotel why> and for whom 
I am thus agitated." I could icarcely 
^>eak 9 my voice was faltering, my^ 
heart throbbed convadfively, my breath* 
was laboured, and i leaned on Mr. A(kn 
grove's arm for iupport. 

Still the perfons about whom I was^ 
intercfted continued to examine a va- 

G 6 rictyf 
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riety of articles, which the jeweller, 
no le(s eminent for his* cafle . tkaa for 
his extravagant charges, fiiacefliyely 
prefented to their vieww^ I>na»D ob- 
fcrved the lady takings a fijiaH red 
leather cafe from her pcx^k&e^ from 
which fhc drew a mimature^ pifture. 
The jewdler looked at ir^ ind after 
a &w mimites placed. iti in a private 
drawer, bowed, and the trip proceeded 
towards the- fhop door> where they 
parted. - ^ 

I held my ihandkercbicf: to^ my face, 
a6d thought 1 fliould have faki^d. The 
lady wore a long white vcil^ and I had 
not at any moment during my agoniz- 
ing fituation, the fniallcft glimpfe of her 
countenance. Her %ure was elegant, 
fte Was faffaionably dreflfed in* white 
mufliii i and fa^er companion Teemed 
zealous in his attentions towards her. 

. We followed them tiH we reached 
the top of New Bond-ftreet; Mr. 

Afl^grove 
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Aihgrove whofe ann fupported me> 
ithmi^tunied Im ftcps tomurds our hotel-; ' 
mSiooba^ (Qrpd£b ^^^^as eotficr to be 
-ioMgined thafi:deferibed^rwbieiT;he heard 
ittiis«xclaim^ /*.l will -not goi I will 
follow thaon/^ 
^ ff W^kom ??' fad he: peevHhly^ 

•* That roan and woman," anfwered 
I:*' for I inuft find? out whither thcjr 
aregoing*" 

.« Dp you know them ?'^ inquired 
Mr. Afligrovc, with fomc inquietude- 
r **^I do not know the woman/' an- 
fwertdii: ** but I:will,:facfo«e I flecp; 
for it introiately concerns my happinefs 
that I fhould be fittisfitd who and what 
iheis." : - 

~ "That wifli may eafily be accom^- 
pliihed," anfwered Mr. . Afbgrove : 
'*f for I will inform her: of your wifli; 
and fhe cannot^ ifihe haa either polite*- 
neis or humanity, refufe to gratify you/' 

He 
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He darted &Fwafds eorCHiertake them^^ 
] held his arm. 

«* Yet ftaj/* cried I with ar ncW fen- 
&tion of altrm,^ ** Do not difcover 
me^ for I (hall not be able to iiipport 
the trial." 

<^ Great God !" exdaitned Edward^ 
with an energy that he coidd not maf- 
ter, •* Why arc ybti fo much alarmed i 
and what have you to fear V* 

I could not anlwec him : he con- 
tinned t 

^^ I corgtiiie you to be candid. I am^ 
fnore interefted in this flrange in^ 
quietude of your mindy than you can^ 
poifibly imagme ; and were my life 
to be the forfeit I would know the 
caufe. Confent then to return with me 
to the hotel, to tranquillize your Ipirits ;, 
and I pledge you my moft folemni 
word of honour, that to-morrow I will 
relieve yom* anxiety, by compeHing- 

the 
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the jeweller to iofprpoi me of all you^ 
wifli to know." 

** To«niorrow !^' r^eated J, in the 
agQny: of impatience. *' To-morrow 
wiU be an agp of time. I will Jknow 
before I clofe my eyes, or I will ncyct 
flcep4!gai|i." 

« TfaU is fppWYr' faid Mr. Aihgrove^ 
<^ But fince it is your wilh you fta£L 
mftandy be &tisficd^'' I^e quitttd my 
arm and flew along t^e pavement after 
die ftranger. I dared not follow htm i 
but entering a fruit flu>p|.andij:eiing my^ 
felf overwhelmed by the cqnflids^of my 
mind, I funk on a chair, and loii the 
power of utterance. 

The miftreis of thi$ luxuripus temple 
haftened towards me> and looking j^ 
my faqe, exclaimed, ** MJfs St. Leger ! 
Heaven's ! what ails ypu ?" 

I ftarted at her words, but had 
not ftrength to anfwer her. She raifed 
me &om my feat, and led me towards 

14 a parlour 
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a parlour behind the (hop: faying as 
fhe held my arm, this ^lade is too 
public, and if you (hould faint) it will 
attraift a crowd, and excite turfofity. 
I permitted her to giiideme', aridihra 
few moments r was feated' on a fbfej 
water was brought to refreffi me, and 
«very etfort made to reanimate my ex-* 
haufted (pints; . ' ^ '^ 

I looked eameflly at my atifendant; 
but though' her features were iii fome 
degree familiar to me, I could not 
recolleft when dr Where I had (feen her. 
1 requeiVed to know her name ; (he in- 
formed me that it was Lefage. She 
fpoke with a faltering accent, and 1 was 
more at a lofs to recognize her than 
ever. 

Finding myfclf in fbme degree re- 
covered, I rofe, and thanking her for 
the civility, requeftcd to know where 
Ihc had feen me, or how (he knew my 
name. She fmited, and anfwered that 

it 
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it was of no importance, for I (hould 
not rccqlledl: her. . 

I prcjflcd her carneftly to gratify my 
cqriofity ; ftie faid flie bad only fecn mc 
once> aiptd that was in a place of public 
eiitertafnmem> where I was pointed out 
Jfo her ^ the friend and protegee of 
Lady Denmore. This anfwer faiisfied 
my ipiod^ and I was preparing to take 
my leave> whcp Lpfd Melcomb en- 
te^red the pa^Iou;*. I (larted<«-!he looked 
earnelUy at mie, then at Madame Le- 
fagc : ] they both fmilcd, axjd my confu- 
fiQA was undefcribable. 

«r Mifs St, Leger !" cried Lord 
MiUcomb ; •' I did not expcft to meet 
jiou here. How long have you been in 
town ? where do you reficjc ? I ihall 
be happy in paying my refpefts to you, 
wbeqcver and wherever you will permit 
me/' A look, and a tone qf voice 
impreffively fignificant, accompanied 
thcfe words, which dulnefs itfelf muft 
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have comprehended. I ^avely re- 
plied that I had no place of refidence* 
but was merely a traveller. 

" Alone I*' inquired Lord Melcomb* 

" No, my Lord/* anfwered I. Again 
Madame Lcfagc fmiled farcaftically ^ 
his Lordfhip continued : 

" SufFer me to attend you to your 
carriage, or to your hotel i I fliali 
fcel both fartunare and happy." 

" I ADO not without protedion,'* in- 
terrupttrd I grc^vcly* " I only entered 
thisihop, fiodiing mykU faini: with %h^ 
exceffive heat of the weather^ ^nd I 
muft decline the honour of your Lord- 
fliip's attentions/' I was going, but be 
ihut,the parlour door, Madame Le- 
fage having left us, and again addrefied 
me. 

" I can now Ipcak without referve,.'* 
fiiid Lord Mclcomb: " therefore, I 
will confefs to you, that after the 
ffports which have been circulated^ I 

did 
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did not fiippofe you would venture to 
be fccn thus publicly. Your affair 
with Mr. Trcvillc is no fecrct, and at 
his ^eient attachment to another object 
is equally notorious, I can only con- 
clude that you are reconciled to your 

fituation." 

I felt my colour change. 

" My fituation !" repeated I. ** My 
Lord I do not comprehend you !'* 

** This is no place for a further" 
explanation/* faid he : ^* Jet us adjourn 
to my houfe; Lady Mdcomb is not in 
town/ and there wi can talk over the 
bufinels in fafety."* 

My indignation was eiceeflive. But 
when I reflcfted how ftrongly appear* 
a'nces were againft tne, and how apt 
the world is to judge from prejudice^ 
I endeavoured to traiiquiliize my rc- 
fentment, and calmly to explain the 
myftery of my fituation. ** I am at 
this momentj and have been for a 
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confidcrable time, under the proteftion 
of kind and honourabk friends," faid I : 
^'and though I meet your Lordfhip with 
every difadvantagc which the place 
and the hour may confpire to produce, 
I affure you that my condud is blame- 
lefs and my intentions pure. Thu$ far 
I am bound in f^y , own defence to 
undeceive you> but if you perfevcre in 
entertaining a fuppofition injurious to 
my honour, I ihall only anfwcr your 
fufpicions with contempt and fcorn.** 

" I entreat your forgivenefs,'* faid 
X-ord Melcomb. " I credit all you 
fay J and the belief that you are blamon 
lefs, confirm* my refolution not to 
Jeave you fo fitua;tedj you muft perniil 
me to be your proteftor till you meet 
thofe friends^ who will thank me for 
fupplying^ tjicir place at a moipcnt fo 
critical. ,| will attend you to yoqr 
home, and I will theo depart.'* 

• That 
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¥ That is icnppffiblc/' faid L '' My 
iQ^ging for t\fL\s night is not far diftant; 
I know the way to it; and to-morrow 
I fhall again leave London/* As I 
concliidcd thefe words I returned to 
the fliops where Lord Melcomb taking 
my hand, again conjured me to accept 
his proteilion. " It is in vain/* faid 
his LordQiip, " that you endeavour to 
difmifs me ; for wherever yoii go I an> 
rtfolved to follow you. The fhop was 
now fhutting, and I was perplexed be- 
yond my patience : while for the firft 
time, I felt the inconvenience which 
my affumed name had brought upon 
me, and the variety of mortifications 
which a difcovcry of my folly would 
inevitably produce. I knew that I 
(hould for ever forfeit the protedion of 
the Alhgrove family; the friendfhip of 
Mary; the efteem of Edward: I 
dreaded the reports which calumny had 
propagated^ and I fhrunk like a coward 
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rrom the terrors of expoibre. Such 
are the cffefts of deception in whatever 
form it may be praftifcd. And I am con* 
vinccd, by experience, that die worft of 
human cahmities is not more agonizing 
than the perpetual fear of that dtfgrace 
which is the companion of concealed 
indifcretion. 

Obliged to quit the fhop, the (but- 
ters being clofed, I haftcned along the 
pavement. Lord Mclcomb ftill perfift- 
ing in his determination to attend me. 
We had not proceeded fifty paces, 
when we were joined by Mr, AfhgroVe, 
who, taking my arm placed it within 
his, and looking contcmptuoully at 
Lord Melcomb, inftandy exclaimed, 
" Steer dear of this Lady, Sir, or you 
may chance to get a drubbing." 

'^ Indeed!" fiid Lord Melcomb^ 
with a fignificant fmile : ** from whom ?" 

*^ Shear oflT; vanifh," faid the young 
iaiJor. " This Lady belongs to me. 
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and I am determined to prote6l: her/* 
Lord Melcomb ftill walked by my 
fide> and I trembled with apprebenfion<. 

We ,croScd the ftrcct : he followed. 
^* No dodging/' iaid Edward^ huftling 
hU Lof:d(hipj and taking my other 
arm* 

" The pavement is wide enough 
for us all," anfwered Lord Melcomb $ 
** and I : (ball walk where I think pro- 
per." Again we rccroffcd the ftreet, 
and again Lx>rd Melcomb followed us. 

" Do not let us return to the Sotel>" 
whifpered I, hefitating : ** I am terrifie^ 
and certain that you will be involved W 
a quarrel. Let us miflead him : his 
Lordfllip will foon be weary of the 
purfiiit." 

" You know him then !" cried Mr. 
Alhgrove with evident aftoniihment. 

" I have feen him before," faid I, 
nearly finking with confufion. 



<i 
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'* Perhaps it is your plcafure that h^ 
ihould accompany us," cried Mr. Alh- 
grove : " if lb, I (hall obey your wilhes.** 
There was more of painful chagrin irv 
his tone of voice, than inclination to 
fulfil his words. I entreated him not tq 
leave me, and afTured him, it was both 
dilagrceablc and contrary to my defirc 
that Lord Melcomb fhould attend us. 

" Then I will foon fettle the bufi- 
nefs," replied Mr. Alhgrove. I now 
Jield his arm with all m^ ftrength ; while 
he, turning towards our purfuer, added, 
** My Lord, I command you to defiftt 
your condudt is ofFenfive to Mifs Beau- 
clerk ; and I truft you will obey me." 

Lord Melcomb laughed. ** Forgive 
me. Madam," faid he, provokingly. 
"I thought that I was foJlowing the 
amiable and lovely Mifs St. Leger : 
but I was miftaken." ** 

" Then here the affair may end;** 
&id Mr. Alhgrovc, *^ Your apology 

^tOYLfS 
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proves, that your perfccutions origin- 
ated in error; and you will, I truft, 
defifl: without farther ril^ercation/* 
Lord Melcomb was filent, but dill 
lecmcd rcluftant to depart. Till meet- 
ing an acquaintance with whom he 
flopped to fpeak, we turned (hort round 
the corner of a narrow ftrect, and loft 
fight of him. The rcfult of Mr. Afli- 
grove's inquiries I Ihall give you in a 
day or two. It is now paft midnight, and 
the chaifc is ordered to be at the door 
by feven o'clock : therefore, probably, 
my next letter will be from BriflroU 
Adieu ! adieu ! 



VOL, III. H 



146 THE FALSE FRIEND. 



LETTER LXVIir. 

The Same to the Same. 

» 

; June 20, 1797, 

As foon as we entered the hotel, I 
carneftly requcfted to know the refult 
of Mr, Afligrove's inquiries. He in- 
formed me, that I had little caufe for 
iineafinefs J for that I was in every 
refpeft miftaken. 

" You fancied that one of the perfons 
was known to you," faid he : " but I 
will convince you that your eyes de- 
ceived you, and that the man, as well 
as the woman, was an entire ftranger." 

I fighed. H^ proceeded. 

" Alarmed at your inquietude, I 
determined, though at the peril of my 
life, to obtain all the information you 
could poffibly defire upon the fubje<5l. 

I followed 
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I followed the perfon who fo evidently 
intercfted your feelings only a (horc 
diftance ; for, on entering Stratford- 
Piace,-I heard him knock at a door, 
where he indantly obtained admit-* 
tance." 

« Proceed/^ faid I i <' for I am all 
impatience." 

" You have no caufe to be alarmed,*' 
faid he : " for before he had entered 
the hall, I approached him, and defircd 
that he would inform me who the Lady 
was, then under his protcdlion/' 

* The rcqueft is Angular,' faid he : 
« but as there is no neceffity for keeping 
her name a fecret, I will comply, with? 
pleafure, though on one condition 
only.' 

'' Name it," faid I. 

* That you will explain your motive 
for fo extraordinary a queftion/ 

« Moft readily." 

H 2 Mr. AIJi- 
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Mr. Afhgrovc tken informed me, 
that they entered a library on the ground- 
floor, and the following converfatron 
pafled between them, 

* You dcfire to know the Lady's 
name, who is miftrefs of this houfe !' 

« I do,'* 

* Frdm the drefs which you wear, 
1 coturhide you are in the navy, and con- 
fcquently entitled to this interview." 

« I am." 

« Then, Sir, the Lady's name is 
Stanley. Now I requeft that, on your 
part, you will be equally explicit.' 

" There will be little trouble in fatif- 
fying your commands. You know Mifs 
Beauclcrk 1" 

* I know many of that name.' 

** The perfon 1 mean is the daughter 
of a clergyman, an orphan, young, and 
extremely handfome." 

^ You 
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* You are miftaken. I am not ac- 
quainted with any Lady who anfwcrs 
this defer iption/ 

" Then, Sir, I crave your pardon. 
The perfon whom I mean was alfo 
deceived. I only made thefe inquiries, 
to relieve her mind from fome anxiety : 
and, to prove that I am not impoGng 
on your credulity, I fhall be glad of 
your company at breakfaft, at ten to* 
morrow morning/* Mr. Afligrovc then 
gave his name> with his addrefs^ and 
they parted. 

During this recital a variety of con- 
fli<5ls ftruggled in my bofom : but the 
fcpnclufion of it nearly overpowered me« 
I knew that I was not miftaken ; and 
that the name I had afiumed was the 
entire caufe of my not being acknow- 
ledged. Again my heart throbbed to 
reveal the fccret ; while the confciouf« 
nefs of deceit nearly palficd it with 
terror. 

u 3 ^^Xw^ 
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.LETTER LXIX. 

Tie Same to the Smne. 

• . > . .■ . • . ' ' 

Salt-hill, June 32, 1 797« 

The chaife was at the door by the hour 
appointed J r and, without difturbing Mr. 
Afhgrovc, we fet forward on pur jour* 
uey. Mary, who had , not thq flighteft 
fufpicion of what had happened the 
preceding evening, was in better fpirits 
than ufual; and though her pale cheeks 
ft ill proved the ravages of fickncfs, the 
yxjraciovis appetite of forrow which 
feeds 9tn ;h^ JbloQip of withering beauty^. 
Ihe fti)l epd?pvpAirp;4 to fmi]e, and to 
Ihakc pff th^ fpellwhic^ fate had wound 
a)x)ut her heart. -; 

The account which I had received 
^efpefting the ohjeft of my curiofitjp 
and Mifs Stanley, inccffant;ly perplexed 
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my mind during our journey. Thought 
revolved with unceafing and painful 
conjeftures, and aU the routine of my 
fad moments prefented but a repetition 
of events, perpetually returning to the 
fame central objed. The laft Angular 
adventure was of all others the mofl: 
myfterious ; though I could in np way 
account for what I had feen, I fought 
not to convince njy mind that it mig^t 
be deceived by appearances : fo apt 
are we to believe what we fear, and to 
indulge our imagination at the expence 
of our repofe. 

The ftrangcr came (bon after el^C 
o'clock. But Mr, Afhgrove's aftpniftx- 
ment was infinite, when he found him 
accompanied by Lord Melcoxxjbf On 
entering the room a cold and ccfeipor 
nious bow announced, at leaft, no friendly • 
vifit: Mr. Afhgrove returned it with 
equal formality i and the purpofc of 

H 5 the 
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^hc ftrangcr's arrival was fpecdiljr un- 
folded. 

*' There is at prefent under your 
iproteftion a Lady, whofe name is St. 
Leger," faid the ftranger. 

Mr. Afligrove replied, that he knew 
410 perfon of that name: the viGtor 
continued : 

** Evafion will ferve but as a feeble 
fubterfuge, where proofs are fo ftrongly 
againft you ; the lady has been fcen in 
your fociety, and that very recently.'* 

*^ Impoffible, Sir,'* faid Mr. AQi- 
grove. Lord Melcomb fmilcd. The 
ftranger proceeded : 

" There are reafons of the mod im- 
portant nature, why this myftcry muft 
be invcftigatcd. To deny the faft is 
ufelefs; for, at the hazard of my life, I 
will be fatisficd." 

" The menace is too feeble to be re- 
gardedx* replied Mr. Alhgrove. " I 

give 
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give you my word of honour, as a furety 
for my veracity, while I declare that 
I know no fuch perfon; and if you 
perfevere in difcrediting my aflertion, 
the fooner we arc both farisfied the 
better." 

Lord Melcomb now addreflcd Mr, 
Afligrove : *' This is not a time. Sir, 
for vague and abfurd equivocations. I 
therefore am bound to be explicits 
The Lady, about whom my friend is fo 
zealoufly intercfted, I faw laft night 
in your fociety.'* 

" 'Tis falfe !*' replied Mr. Afhgrove. 
Lord Melcomb reddened i but he made 
no anfwer. 

" The perfon you mention, and 
whom you fo rudely perfecuted, was 
Mifs Beauclerk,'* continued Edward. 

The {^ranger now turning to his 
friend, calmly inquired whether he was 
certain of the faftj " Perhaps,** faid 

H 6 he^ 
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ktfx ^' you were mi(laken> and the time 
affright deceived you**' 

<^ B7 all that is facred^ I not only faw 
htVf but cooverfed with her ; the light 
cokjld not miflead mt, for I paiTed feveral 
minutes with her in the parlour at Ma- 
dafftcLefege's, where, alone, I found her/* 

The ftrangcr^s face turned pale at 
this intelligence. " Alone! in the 
parlour of the convenient Lefage !'* 
repeated he. " Anfwer mc, Sir, is this 
alio ^ falfehood." 

« A damnable one 1*' replied Mr. 
Aftigrove. *' A firft-rate lie ! or I am 
a fcoundrel." 

The fl:ranger*s credulity was ftaggered 
at this impreffive denial, and his right 
honourable friend was mute with con- 
fterijarion. Mr. Afhgrovc continued : 

" I know not whom you mean by 
Madame Lefoge. I never even heard 
of fuch a woman; the Lady who is 
under my protcftion, and in whofe 

defence 
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defence my life (hall readily be facrificcd, 
is grofsly flandered/* 

" Her prefcnce will fetde the diA 
pute,*' cried the ftrangcr fbmewbat 
impatiently; ^* therefore, if you are 
a man of honour, you will produce 
her." 

•' Being fuch, I fcorn to give a proof 
ofthat, which my word, already pledged, is 
not deemed fufficicnt to certify,'* replied 
Mr. Alhgrove warmly i " therefore if 
you have any farther commands for me, 
I am eager to obey them. You under- ^ 
ftand me.'* 

« There is but one way to fettle 
the bufinefs," feid the ftranger, at the 
fame time giving his name : " I will 
meet you this evening at feven o'clock, 
on Blackheathj there we will decide 
the conteft : I (hall bring my friend j 
you will alfo find a fecond." y^ ' 

" Agreed,!' (aid Edward briefly. 



»• 
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Lord Melcotnb became greatly agi- 
tated. " I lament this altercation,'! 
faid he, " and hope that it has not 
exceeded the bounds of accommodation. 
The fight of the objc6t in queftion 
would terminate hoftilities/' 

" That is not quite certain," inter- 
rupted the ftranger : " I muft lee her 
V what I wifli, or one of us muft pcrifh.'' 

'« At fcven o'clock," faid Mr. A(h- 
grove fternly : at the lame time pro- 
ceeding to quit the apartment. 

Lord Melcomb now advanced to- 
wards the door. " I requeft. Sir," 
faid his Lordlhip, •' I intreat that you 
will arrange this afiair amicably. Suffer 
the Lady to appear, and the myftery 
will be explained." 

*« I do not proteft Mifs Beauclerk 
as a certificate that I am not a fcoundrel," 
replied Mr. Aftigrove. " I have pledged 
my word of honour, and I will at leaft 

prove that it will pafs current, before I 

bring 
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bring a woman for my voucher. Now 
arc you fatisficd ?" 

At this moment a waiter entered the 
room, with the note which I had written, 
at the fame time faymg, "The Lady left 
London, Sir, at fix o'clock, and wiflics 
you to follow her as fpcedily as poffible.** 

This information convinced the Aran* 
ger that Lord Melcomb's report was 
authentic, and his refentment began-to 
mafter his difcretion. " Every chance 
of accommodation is now at an end/* 
faid he : ** for you have uttered an 
infamous falfchood." 

The animated bofom of Edward Afh- 
grove could little bear this infult. He 
aimed a blow at the ftranger; they 
were feparated; and at feven o'clock 
both parties repaired to the place of 
appointment. 

They drew ftraws for the firft fire ; 
chance gave the advantage to the ftran- 
geri and the ball pafTcd through the 



l6o THE FALSE FRIEND. 

right arm' of his antagonift : they each 
fired another piftol, when the furgeon 
kiterpofed, declaring that the lofs of 
blood would endanger Mr. Alhgrove's 
life : and the parties* quitted the ground 
immediately. 

The inftant Edward's wound was 
drefled, he in defiance of all perfuafion 
fet out for this place, where, with the 
aid of Mr. Ru(h) (whofc profeffional 
flcill is only to be equalled by his private 
worth,) we hope he will fpeedily re- 
cover. 

Adieu, my deareft Frances ; the per- 
verfe fate which ftill follows me does not 
yet fubdue my fortitude ; I am now 
accuftomcd to fuftain the preffure of 
calamity j and the very fhadow of re* 
pofe is, I fear, for ever an alien from 
my bofom. 
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, LETTER LXX. 
The Same to the Same. 

Monday morning, Salt-hiU, June 24^ 1797. 

You may.e^fily imagine the poignancy 
of my feelings at the moment when 
I wrote my laft letter. AH the con- 
flidts that can top^h the human ienfe 
combined to agonize my bofom i and 
while I liftened to Mr. Afhgrove's re«- 
cital, I reproached myfclf for every 
event that he unfolded. Ah, Frances 1 
what a combination of horrors occupied 
piy mind ! WJiat hopes, what fears, 
what ' trembliDg confcious pangs aifofe 
within my, heart, while I liftened to the 
progreis oC that fcene in which a lover 
^nd 2l fmtnd were equally expofed to 
(Jang^r. But alL^he agonizing terrors, 
all the throbbing ccpotions of my heart. 
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were lefs fcvere than that mafter pang 
which vanquifhes all others ! that 
mifcry fupreme, that gigantic fhadow, 
which feeds itfclf on nothing, follows 
the igms fatuus of vifionary dreams, 
and fattening on the fcnfcs, perverts the 
power of reafon to its purpofc. Frances, 
I need not tell you, that this never- 
refting, this infatiable fiend, is Jealoufy ! 
Ah! where fliall I find reft ? where 
leek the oblivious balm that will heal 
my wounded bofom? Lord Denmorc 
has yet a thought for the loft Gertrude ; 
but his days, his hours^ arc devoted 
to another. 

He remembers me with affedion; 
but is devoted to this new favourite. 
I cannot write her name; my hand 
trembles, my heart is burfting with 
agony. How, how fliall I be convinced 
tiiat flic is the objefl: of Lord Dcnmore's 
choice ? His choice A— Frenzy ! frenzy 
is the affociate of that word. 

Unfeeling 



THE FALSE FRIEND. 163 

Unfeeling Dcnmore ! What have I 
done to merit his negled? What 
Jhall I do to punifh his unkindncfs ? 
In his mind I cannot but appear ac- 
quitted ; for I find by letters which 
I received fome time fincc from Mrs, 
Sewell, that the corpfe of Lady Dcn- 
more was opened, and her diforder 
afcertained to be a rapid decline. Of 
this circumftancc her hufband was igno- 
rant, the order being given by the 
Duchefs of Aldborough, and at her 
requcft kept fecrct. But the calumnies 
propagated by Mr. Trcville, having 
gained fome confidence in the world, 
which is ever eager to deprefs the 
unfortunate, Mrs. Sewell refolved on 
difcovering the event to prove my 
innocence, and at the fame time to de- 
feat the purpofe of inviduous flander. 

Mr. Treville's recovery exonerates 
me from the crime of murdcir. The 

letters 
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letters which I wrote to Lord Den- 
more were diftatcd by confcious pride, 
though they pleaded for that juftice, 
which my innocence entitled me to hope 
for. It is true, I did not acquaint him 
with the place of my concealment : and 
my want of candour has now produced 
its attendant evil ^ for had I only men- 
tioned the name of Afligrove, Lord 
Den more had not been involved in this 
perilous rencontre. 

But this Mifi Stanley. Heavens ! b 
it pofliblc that fo ne^eAed, fo injured^ 
fo driven from every profpeft of fcHcityj 
I can ftill love Lord Dcnmore ? Love 
•him, ah, Frances ! almoft to madnefs ! 
.Can I, knowing that he has abandoned 
-me to forrow and ftclufion; that he 
fcorncd my afFcdion, humbled my pride, 
attempted even my life! Can I ftill 
;cherifli in my bofom a paffion, at once 
degrading, wild, and hopclcfs ? Merci- 
ful 
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/ill God ! by what fafcination does this 
being hold me : where, when will the 
fpell be broken ? 

In the grave ! 

When the dark fepulchre fliall hide 
me J when this fenficive bofom fhall be 
petrified in death; when thefe eyes 
fhall weep no more, thefe pulfes ceafe 
to beat; then (hall Lord Denmore 
know the agony of unavailing forrow ; 
the mifery of regret, never to be me- 
liorated. Then fhall he call to mind 
the intellectual hours that we have paflTcd 
together; the many fooching dreams of 
lading happinefs ; the union of foul 
which hope animated, but which ever 
accumulating pcrfccutions have dc*- 
ftroycd for ever. 

Monday Evening* 

Mr. Afligrove's wound has within 
the laft twelve hours prefented alarming 
fymptoms. His removal from London 

was 
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was contrary to the injunftions of his 
furgcon J and the careleflhefs which he 
has evinced for his own fafety, has at 
length produced the moft perilous con- 
fequences. He has alfo a greater de- 
gree of fever than was at firft appre- 
hended, and my lacerated heart is again 
menaced with a new trial. 

The amiable and gentle Mary is 
agitated almoft to dcfpair, on account 
of her brother's precarious fituation ; 
her .own health declines hourly i and the 
inceflant attention, the daily folicitude, 
the nightly watching, which fhe devotes 
to the invalid, vifibly augment the 
lymptoms of her malady. I relinquifli 
my pen to confole her. Ah ! fad muft 
be that bofom, which can receive even 
a momentary folace, from the fympathy 
of fuch a mortal. 

Tuefday Morning. 

I have not clofed my eyes fince I 
dropped my pen. My heart is almoft 

.burfting 
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burfting with forrow. Edward^ is in 
extreme danger. His wound is Icfs 
alarming than the inquietude of his mind. 
He talks and raves, and repeats my 
name perpetually. The evident pertur- 
bation which I could not conceal on the 
fatal evening preceding his rencontre 
with Lord Denmore, has excited fuf- 
picions that, though unknown to his 
Lordlhip, I entertain for him more 
than efteem ; for he believes that an 
objeft may be idolized, even to dif- 
tradion, though almoft a ftranger to 
the perfon fafcinated. Of this poflibility 
I have alfo fome belief; for I loved 
Lord Denmore, — alas, Frances! paflioa- 
ately loved him, before I was taught 
to value the delight of his fociety. 

In my defence Mr. Afhgrove received 
the fatal challenge ; if he fhould perifli, 
how fhall I fupport my grief j where 
hide myfelf from the expofure of that 
deception which will eternally difgracc 
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me ? By afluming a falfe name, what 
mifcrics have I drawn upon myfelfi 
what pangs (hall I be dcftined to en* 
counter! Why, why, with the con- 
fcioufncfs of innocence for my (hield, 
why did I dcbafe myfelf, by affuming 
the mafk of hypocrify f Had I been 
criminal, I could only have availed 
myfclf of fuch a fubterfuge. But being 
guiltlefs^ the deceit was little Ihort of 
madnefs. 

Tuefday Evening* 

Nothing lefs than amputating the 
limb will prcfcrve the life of our brave 
and generous Edward. The anxiety of 
his mind has augmented the fever in his 
veins, and it is neceflary that the dread- 
ful operation Ihould be performed with* 
out farther hefitation. He heard the deci- 
fion without the fmalleft fymptom of re- 
gret. ^' I only part with my arm rcludfc- 
antly/* faid he, " becaufe my country 
might have found employment for it. But 

1 5 fincc 



THE FALSE FRIEND. 169 

fince it has been devoted to the caufc of 
an infulted woman, I ihall not repent 
the facrifice." -t 

He then requefted that he might be 
jpcrmitted to fee me once more before ^ 
he loft his ' fin/ merely to aflc mc if 
I could love a mutilated failor j " bc^ 
caufe/* added he, "if Gertrude will 
not, in future^ be my pilots I ihall give 
jny furgeon the trouble to no purpofe ; 
for I would rather take my badge of 
honour to the grave, than live without 
the hope of being her*s for ever." 

Ah, Frances! how little does the 

« 

gallant Edward know ^he being whofe 
affedions he would poffcfs j whole 
friendlhip he commands; and whofe 
fenfe of his kindnefs will augment her 
afflidlions to the laft moment of her 
cxiftence. 

Tuefday Night. 

I have fccn my fufFering prQte&a^\ 
Ihavekntk by his fide > ^x\^ \>^?i^t.^ V'^^ 
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hand with the tears which flowed in tor- 
rents from my diftraftcd brain. He 
fpoke with compofure ; fmikd compla- 
cently ; conjured me to tranquillife my 
mind ; and blefled the hour which had 
produced that fymf>athy, whc^e power 
would foothe his pain, and fl:rcngthen 
his refolution. I cannot defcribe the 
fccne J every eye bore the tribute o£ 
regret, while every bofom glowed with 
admiration. The only placid being was 
Edward Aftigrove •, his countenance was 
ferene i but every feature was foftened 
by affection 5 his thoughts feemed wholly 
intent on me, and even the tone of his 
voice was exprclTiv-e of his feelings : 
this was indeed an hour of trial ! 

I knck befide his bcc^i but I had 
not the power to utter a fyllable during 
the firft ten minutes i whenever I at- 
tempted to exprefs my regret, the full 
heart inftantly beat, and vanquilhed the 
efforts of articulation. Mary, who ftood 
bending over her broihcfs i^)X\ovi^ "m -^ 
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convulfivc whifper conjured me to 
(peak to him, " Say one kind word of 
confolation/' cried (he fobbing ; " only 
aflfure him, that he has your fricndfhip, 
your cfteem." Edward who overheard 
her entreaties, looked — oh, Frances!— 
he looked more than the eloquence of 
words could utter : after fome moments 
had paffed, he prcflcd my hand, fighed, 
ihook his head, and exclaimed— *« Oh 
God ! why Ihould I wi(h to prefervc an 
exiftcnce that will be hateful to me ?'* 
Then gendy refignlng my hand, which 
till that moment he had held firmly, he 
added, " Gertrude, I will not extort that 
afFcftion which your heart cannot beftow 
involuntarily ; I difdain to take advan^ 
tagcof my danger — or to awaken your 
icnfibility in defiance of your judgment, 
lam not worthy of your hearts I am 
puniflied for my arrogance in alpiring to 
fuch a treafure." He paufcd— ^and 
fccmcd cxhauftcd — Mr. Rufti i\ohI'«v.- 
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tcred the room, he felt the pulfc of his 
patient, and made me a fignal to with- 
draw. " I will return in a few moments/' 
faid I, rifing, and following him to the 
adjoining room, where he thus ad- 
drcfled me : 

** Mr. Afligrove*s fituation is preca- 
rious in the extreme j the vifible agita- 
tion of his mind has produced every 
alarming fymptom, and nothing but 
rcpofe can prcfent a chance of his re- 
covery.'* 

^* Do you really think his life in 
danger ?" faid I. 

" In imminent danger," replied Mr. 
Rulh, while the expreflion of his coun- 
tenance befpoke the exquifite feelings of 
his heart. " A few hours," added he, 
" will terminate this unfortu nateafFair, 
unlcfs we can perfuade him to tran- 
quillize!' his mind. For, in his pre- 
fent ftatc, the operation would prove 
fata3." 
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My defpair w^s infinite: I requeftcd 
pcrmiflion to fee him> but for five 
minutes, with only his fiftef prefcnt: 
and inftantly returned to the chamber* 
Mr. Aftigrovc's features were cxpreflivc 
of manly refignation : but Mary's coun- 
tenance was wild and convulfive. She 
folded her arms about my neck i bathed 
me with tears, and inarticulately mur* 
mured, "Oh ! favehim ! — fave him!—'* 

Penetrated by her (brrow^ again I threw 
myfeif upon my knees befide the bed; 
I fnatched the feverifli hand, andpreffcd 
it to my lips—" Live, Edward!" faid I, 
" live, for my fake I I will be yours,^ 
my days Ihall be devoted to your hap- 
pinefs." 

The exhaufted fpirit, could, not fuf- 
tain the fudden excefs of joy :— he fighed^ 
and clofing his languid eyes, loft all fen- 
&tion. I (hrieked aloud : Nfary ex« 
daimcd, " He is dead !" and inftantly 
fainted.— The evening was 6r ad- 
vaniced,^ and Mr. RuQi rcquefted that 

1 3 '^^^^x^ 
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Edward might be left to his care. He 
affured us that the alarming appearance 
entirely proceeded from the exhaufted 
ftate of his nerves ; and that there re- 
mained no hope but in the night's tran- 
quillity. Mary, who had been removed 
from her brother's fide, revived; and 
with reludance we retired to watch and 
to indulge our forrow in the adjoining 
chamber. 

The hours paffed tedioufly; every 
figh, ev^ry groan, which the fuffcrcr 
breathed, during the early jpart of the 
night, pierced my heart to the centre. 
At day-break Mr. Rufli dole into our 
apartment, to fay that his patient had 
flept three hours calmly : his counte- 
nance was again the index of his mind, 
and it conveyed confolation. 

It is evening when I conclude this 
letter. Mr. Afligrove has been tran- 
quil during the day; the alarming 
fymptoms abate rapidly, and hope once 
iDore fmiles on our.misfortunes. Adieu ] 
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LETTER LXXr. ' 

^e Same to the Same. ^ ' 

Salt-hill, June 30, 1797* 

Shortly after I clofcd my laft letter, 
we were furprifed by the unexpefted 
arrival of Liord Mclcomb. He haddif- 
covered Mr. A(hgrove's|)lacc of abode, 
by a paragraph in one gf die newfpapcrs, 
and at the cxprefs defire of Lord Den- 
more, had made us the vifit. At firft 
Mifs Afhgrove rcfufcd to fee him 5 but 
on his perfevering to folicit anini^rview, 
he was at length admitted. 

Still fearful of new calamities^ I re** 
folutely determined not to fee the med- 
dling meffcnger of mifcbief. But the 
apartiucnt in which Mife Alhgrwe res- 
ceived his lordfhip being iitu^t^fl ne^t 

14 to 
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to our chamber, I could diftindly hear 
every fyUablc they Uttered. 

Lord Mclcomb on entering the room, 
immediately requefted that he might be 
honoured by an interview with Mils 
St. Legcr. Mary, without hefitation, 
replied that (be knew ' no fuch pcrfon.* 
His lordfhip fmilcd fcepcically, and 
added; "Gertrude—-—" 

" She is indifpofed, and will fee no 
Company," was the laconic anfwer. 

« Will you fo fat indulge mc as to 
convey a me£&ge ta her from Lord 
Denmorc V* 

"* My acquiefcencc or rcfufal will de- 
pend on the purport of h," replied Mi& 
Afligrovc. 

^* You are Gertrude** friend-^'' faid 
Lord Melcorob, 

« She hoBours:^ mc with that tiric-" 

«* Then," faid his Lordfliip, "her 
cofineftion with Lord Denmore is pro- 
bably no fccret/' 

"I never 
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** I never heard her ipeak of hiin : — 
you arc ftill, my Lord, in error/' an- 
fwcred Mifs ^^Ihgrove ; " for I am per- 
fuadcd that Mils Beauclerk is a ilranget 
to Lord Dennu)rc/' 

** It would be fingular> indeed, if fhe 
fltould not know the perfon, who during 
fuch a length of time; has loved her fd* 
tenderly/' cried Lord Melcomb, " Buti 
fince it is her pleafure to difown the 
being whofe affeftion is undiminilhcd,. 
HOtwithftanding her imprudent conduft> 
I have only to lament her folljr, and to 
refign my every hope of ferving her. Yet 
before I return to rny unhappy friend, I 
muft requcft that you will acquaint Mr^^ 
Alhgrove with his fentiments. He by 
no meaqs ffeels fatisfied with the termi- 
nation of the r^rneontrcr he'docs not 
confider the blood of an ertemy .as th? 
bakn for his afflictions !'* 

".What would he. i^eq^ire?" faid 
Mifs Afhgrovc haftily* 

1 5 **Re- 
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" Repofe of mind 5 which can never 
be his, tiH the objcft of hia fc^cicude 
ihall rcttirn, and prove hcrfelf worthy 
his affcaion/' 

"I do not comprehend your Lord'- 
fliipV* faid Mifs Alhgrove. 

" You are then a ftrangcr to the 
romantic fbndnefs which Loud Denmorc 
feels for Mifs Beauclerk.*' 
. " For Mifs Beauclcrk ! is it poffible ? •' 
exclaimed my friend, with painful cnio* 
tion i " then Edward's hopes are at an 
end J his deftiny decided !'^ 

** Yes, madam,'' continued Lord 
Melcomb, *^ the being, of all oihersj 
the moft dear to Lord Denmorc's heart, 
is the Lady whom a few nights fincc 
I found in the houfe of a procurefs, 
and afterwards followed, under the pro*- 
teAion of Mr. Afhgrove. Through my 
mentioning the circumftance of having 
met diem> and my watching them 
uoobfervcd to the hotels Lord Denmore 

inter- 
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interpreted the myftery of the vifit 
which was prompted by cwiofi^y i. and, 
having Mr^ Afegrove's addrei^, we 
found little difEculty in demanding ah 
explanation/* 

" A fatal explanation !" fighed Mifs 
Afligrove. 

^^ I lamented its . npcelfity/' inter- 
rupted Lord Mclcomb; " but it was 
unavoidable. And if it fhould termi- 
nate fatally, the objc^ who pix)y9ked it 
has only to thank hcrfelf for the ab- 
furdity of her condud. Lord Den- 
toorc is apprized of Mr. AQi^roye's 
diapger> and has thought it prudent 
tp depart for Hamburgh. But he 
earncftly conjured me, before Jie em- 
barked, to inform Mifs Beauclerk that 
his^ aflfeftipn was undixniniQied^ that 
he felt the fondeft intcrelt in her welfare i 
and that any imprudent condudl of her's, 
would deeply> fenfibly afflidl hinu*' 

• , • ^ . , - ■ ■ . .. • ' 

I 6 Frances ( 
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Frances I imagine my fituation^ for I 
cannot dcfcribe it. 

Lord Meloomb again conjured Mifs 
AQigrore to inform mc> that he wi&ed 
only to fay a few words of the utmoft 
ioifiortaiice to me before his <kparture. 
«* I have a meflage for her from Lord 
DenrnorCi whichv I cannot on any ac- 
coi^nt deliver to another perfon. She 
will repent her obftinacy if ihe pcrfifts 
in refufing to hear it, for it will depehd 
entirely on her paft conduft, whether or 
not (he is the happieft of mortals/* 

My beating heart was torn with con- 
tending conflifls. I wias on the ppint of 
niihing into the apartment, when a 
meflenger from Mr. Afbgrore re* 
quefled my immediate attendance, t 
obeyed*— and followed till I entered the 
chamber. 

Edward was awake, and Iboking 
cheerfully at me, exclaimed, ^^ Oh, guar-^ 
dian angel ! how, iiow fhall I thank 

you ? 
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you? What words can exprcfs the 
gratitude, the afFeftion of my hcart^ 
Dearcft, dcaxcfl: of women, I live ! 
I mil live to prove how much I love 
you.*' 

A confufed and trembling ftupor 
feemed to overpower trj fenfcs. We 
were alone— the nurfc had qtoted the 
chamber — I would have unburthencd 
the weighty load of grief which hung 
about my heart, but the dread of again 
endangering his fafety chained my 
tongue. He obfcrved my embarrafTed 
mien, my difordered features. 1 ap- 
proached his pillow with tottering fteps 
«-H)he anguifh of my foul palfied my 
feeble limbs, and I funk upon his arm 
in an agony of forrow. 

Unable to account for this fudden 
perturbation, he called aloud for aflift- 
ance. He had only one arm that 
was capable of fupporting me, and the 
terror which my fituation produced 

upon 
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upon his mind nearly hurried him to 
madneis. 

Again he called vehemently for affift- 
ance, and in a few oionoents Mifs Alh- 
grove, followed by Lord Melcpn^ib, 
rufhed into t;he chamber. 

By this time I had lofl all confclouf- 
nefs of my fitpation. My head was on 
Edward's pillow, his left arm fuftained 
me from falling. My features pale and 
inanimate, his wild and diftorted, aftor 
niflicd Lord Melcomb ; and with a look, 
of regret, blended with ^niazcment> he 
exclaimed, " By Heavens ! it is as I 
feared ; and Denmore will b^e wretchcfi.'* 
His Lordihip now took his leave -, and, 
without waidng for a further explanation^ 
fet oflf for London* 

Mr. A(hgrove's arm has, fince that 
period, continued to prefent every fa- 
vourable fymptom. The appearances 
which menaced che neceflity of ampu* 

tation have entirely vanilhed^ and his 

recovery 
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recovery is now rapidly advancing. He 
confidcrs Lord Mclcomb*s vifit as 
merely accidental, and bis refined feiife 
of honour (added to his regard for my 
repofe) has never permitted him to 
mention the name of Lord Denmore, 

Such, Frances, is myfituationj fuch 
are the miferies of a mind tofn by 
contending paflions : by gratitude im- 
preflcd; by friendfhip warmed; by 
aflPeftion tortured \ I have pledged my 
hand to Edward ; but my heart,— oh I 
my friend! thou knoweft that my heart 
is Lord Denmore's ! faithfully, irre- 
coverably, eternally Lord Dcnmore's 1 
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LETTER LXXn. 

^he Same to ibe Same. 

Salt-hill, July 12, 1797; 

The progrcfs of Mr. Afhgrovc's re- 
covery has proved propitious even tx> 
the extent of our hopes, and there 
is every probability that in: a few days 
wc ihaH be abic to proceed on our 
journey. Mary's health declines hourly^v 
and I lament while I tremble at the 
profpeft of her didblutionr Yety 
Frances, while my weary mind retraces 
the mazy paths which I have beciv 
doomed to traverfe j whik reafon gives 
to memory the many ills attendant 
on this fcene of fublunary trial, I fcarcely 
think that thofe who are haftening to 
* a better world/ fhould be confidere*!! 

as 



\ 
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as objcfts of our pity. The happicft 
moments of cxiftence are but the dclu- 
fions of a fummer dream; they glide 
away, and the dark, the gloomy hour 
returns, to convince us that we are 
mortal. Then, is not Mary, ftealing to 
the grave, far happier than the gay and 
giddy votary of pleafure ; is (he not 
preparing for that refting- place where 
the wretched find repofe ; and to which 
the fons of luxury and pride^ the wither- 
ing mourner, the perfecuted child of 
virtue^ and the bafe, the gilded caitiff 
alike muft journey before dicy reach 

*^ That undifcovered cou]|tr7> ^^^™ whoCe t}oarQ^ 
** f^o traveller returns?'* 

Mr. Alhgrove, notwithftanding all 
my endeavours to conceal the inquietude 
of my mind, frequently rcnntarks it: and, 
with an intcrefting concern, entreats 
me to divulge the forrow which evi* 

dc ntly 
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dcntly preys upon my fcnfcs. He has 
been, during the laft four days, ptr^ 
micted to leave his chamber; and> in 
order to divert iiis mind, Mary and 
rnyfclf have alternately read to him the 
few books which we can procure i» 
the neighbourhood of ourprefent^bode» 
But alas, Frances 1 my tongue articu- 
lates, and my eyes wander over die 
pages even of the moft interefting works, 
while my whole foul is abfbrbed by 
one abient objed ; and my ever-buff 
thoughts tracing the footftepa of a far 
diftant traveller. 

Laft night, at the conclufion of a 
pathetic ftory, I turned two pages, and 
ftill continued to read, without being 
confcious of my error. Mr. Afhgroyc 
with a tone of chagrin interrupted me. 
« My fweet friend,'' faid he, " whithcl' 
are your ftraying ? Your mind docs not 
keep ' pace with your ftudies j your 
thoughts take no intereft in the tale 

of 
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of forrow which your voice conveys to 
your hearers/' 

** What forrow ?'* faid I with con- 
fufiom *^ Indeed I am not forrowfbl." 

This incoherent anfwer rendered him 
impatient. " You cannot deceive me/' 
added Edward haftilyi^* I fee, I know 
thjit you are unhappy, and I feel that 
I am unworthy of your confidence. 
Yet why fhould you diflcmble. I am 
an irritable being ; I love you dearer 
than all other objefls; but I am too 
proud io take advantage of an extoned 
promife." His feelings got the better 
of his ftrength, and he could not pro* 
ceed. I trembled and fighed, while the 
book fell from my hand, and my face 
was covered with bluflies. 

^' Ah, Gertrude V added Mr. Afli- 
grove, *^ why have yod deceived me ? 
why did you preferve a life which I 
fear will never be devoted to your 
happincfs ? But I defcrvc my fate," 

added 
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added he with incrcafing emotion: '' it 
was a bafc, a degrading contraft, and 
you have a right to break it : and may 
I pcrifli like a coward, if I avail myftlf 
of that mordent when pity took the 
command of that rein which fhould 
have been guided by reflexion only !" 

" I am fenfiblc of your worth>*' faid 
I, hefitating 5 " and my obligaciOB3 10 
you are infinite.'* 

" I refcued your name from infult, 
and the recompencc was more ,than 
equal to the labour/' replied M^s, Afti- 
grove* *« The gratification which I 
felt, far, very far outweighed the peril 
I encountered. And had I known that 
the objedk of my refentment was a being 
of your choice, I would have defended 
you with equal ardour, till I taught him 
to deferve you.** My diftrefs was evi- 
dent; but I W9$ mute though almofl: 
averwhelmed with agitation. 

« Tran* 
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** Tranquillize your mind/' continued 
Edward, with aflumed ferenity i *' and 
reft affured that however fatal the event 
may prove to my repofe ; however 
fevere the pangs of regret may be> I 
will rcfign all hopes of happinefs in the 
poflfeffion of an objeft, whofe heart is 
evidently devoted to another. I (hall 
not value cxiftence, deprived of fuch 
a treafure ; but/* added he with a figh> 
** in thcfe tumultuous times, a iailor's 
life may quickly be difpofed of." 

«* Heaven forbid T' faid I, (hudder- 
ing at the idea. Mary's ftnfibility fpoke 
in a tear, with all the eloquence of 
nature. Edward continued : 

" What bufinefs had I on (here ? 
The ocean is my element j I was created 
to live amidft ftorms and perils: to 
bufiet the wild waves, to liften to the 
howling tempeft, and to fall in chc 
defence of my country.'* 
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*' For hcavcn*s fake do not entertain 
fuch melancholy thoughts," faid Mifs 
Afhgrovc. 

** Do you call that a mournful hovft 
which terminates a fccne of mifcry ?** 
faid Edward. As he fpoke, a look 
which penetrated my brain, for a mo- 
ment thriew a deepened flufh upon my 
check J Frances, it was the impulfe of 
compunftion, the reproof of confcious 
ingratitude ; I could not conceal it. 

" Forgive me," faid Mr. Afligrove,* 
taking my hand, which I h^d not 
power to -withdraw, ** I meant not to 
reproach youj I rcfpeft your (brrows, 
I adore the fenfibility of your heart; 
and whatever pain the facrifice may 
inflidj I will promote your felicity." 

" Alas! felicity is not within the 
limits of my deftiny," faid I. 

" Say not fo, Gertrude," interrupted 
Edward ; " you will, I truft, be happy 
when the rough waves (hall pafs over 
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my breail^ which will then be iofenlible 
tjo eyery forrow." 

" For pity's fake do not diftmdt 
mc/* iaid I3 rifii^ from my featj and 
walking hallily about the roop^ 

*^ How acute is your fenfibility^ my 
dear Gertrude !'* cried Mifs Alhgrove* 
*' You muft allow a mind, romantic as 
my brother's, to indulge it;s fancy." 

** There you miftake me>" faid Ed* 
ward, again fighing deeply j " my re- 
gret is real ; it was only my hope of 
happinefs that was imaginary. I fancied 
that my days would be devoted to the 
mod amiable of women ; that if it was 
my dcftiny to perifli glorioufly, her 
tears would confecrate my mjmory. 
But now I (hall be dedined to toil oi;^ 
the wild and' boiftcrous deep, fecking 
no occupation but in danger, and court- 
ing no friend — but death, — " 

" I will not hear you," faid I, with 
increafcd emotion. " You tott>3x^^^':w. 
aIBi£t me beyoi>d my {oiux>aA^r 

3 
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" Your fuffcrings will be tranficnt/* 
faid Edward, " mine, Gertrude, will be 
mcafured with my days." 

Mifs Alhgrove's uneafinefs was vi- 
fible. She cndeavoureH to change the 
converfation, but Edward's mind ftili 
dwelt upon his difappointed hopes, and 

* ffly bofcan fympathized in thofe regrets 
which it had no heart to foften. I felt 
the warmcft, the tendered friendfhip for 
my brave, my kind proteftor ; and had 
there not exifted fnch a mortal as Lord 
Denmore, I fliould have loved him be- 
yond all other objcfts. But my deftiny 
is decided— my mifery marked by an 
irrevocable fiat j all efforts to erafe it 
are ineffedual, and I muft await its 
Sombre progrefs with the obedience of 
fubmilfion. 

The hour now arrived when Mn 

Aftigrove was ordered to retire to reft; 

ht took his leave with a refpe6bful at- 

tcnthn, which had a marked and re- 

pullivc coldncfs iix u, aayvva^uA to \v\^ 
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manner. I had not power to aftfwer 
him. I was aftonifhed and mortified 
to find that he could behave lefs kind- 
ly towards me than I had taught myfclf 
to hope he felt. I had been accus- 
tomed to looks and words warmly af^ 
fedionate; and though I wiflied them 
to proceed from eftcem more than 
from love, I could not bear that change . 
which I was not confcious of defcrving. 
My thoughts wandered, and my mind 
was perplexed during the whole night ; 
my pride was checked, my vanity of- 
fended : I demanded nothing more 
than fricndfhip from Mr. Afligrove, 
and. I had been guilty of no aftion that 
might deferve indifference. Perhaps, 
thought I, he wifhes to remind me of 
my obligations, and expcfts that return 
which gratitude requires, whatever the 
feelings of my heart may dilate. 
Conjedure then whifpercd that Lord 
Mekomb had betrayed me, by his 
converfation with Mlfe ^ftv^x^H^^ ^'cw^ 

VOL. Ill, K "^"^ 
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that the de<:eption which I had rafhly 
Jcmployed had funk mc even to con- 
tenipt in Edward's opinion. Again 
ttiy indignant fpirit covered my face 
'with bluflies. I felt the flrong colour 
jo£ r^fentnaent burn in my check as it 
-roftped from my palpitating bofom. 
The information which Lord Melcomb 
repeated, refpedling his finding mc 
with the * convenient Lcfage/ next 
thrilled acrofs my brain j and the con- 
clufion which followed the refJedlion 
Jbrmed a new fource of indignation. 
He believes me infamous, he wiihes to 
withdraw his friendfhip ; his penetrating 
regret was merely a pretext to extort 
from me a confeffion of my real cha- 
f ader, and to authorife a fair excufe for 
abandoning me to my forrows — " Yes, 
Edward* I will releafe you from thofc 
attentions of which you deem me un-^ 
worthy ; I will not augment my obliga* 
tions 5 I will avow myfclf an impoftor— 
-/ wUlbcsLt the blame I merit — but I 
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will not fuftain one atom of that load 
which calumny would heap upon me ; 
for th^ moment th^t you know me, J 
ihall be lofito you for ever !** Such werp 
my felf-whifpercd thoughts^ till, ex- 
haufted by the fatigue of rumination^ I 
clpfed my eyes, and for a time forgot 
even the confcioufnefs of forrow. 

It was late when I joined Mifs Afli- 
grove and Edward at breakfaft. I 
ftoppcd for fome moments before I had 
courage to enter the room. I paced 
the gallery which led to the apartment 
twice, fctding my features into a fixed 
refcrve, and calling up all the pride of 
my bofom to fuftain the trial. 

On my entering the room Mr. Afh- 
grove rofe from his feat; bowed form- 
ally, reached me a chair with his left 
hand, and again refearing himfelf, began 
to read the ncwfpaper. His right arm 
was in a fling ; his^ countenance was ex- 
tremely pale, but placid, even to per- 
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fcft indifFcrence. I alfo, for the fifft 
time, perceived a change in Mary's 
conduft. She gave me tea, with a half 
bend of ceremonious coldn^fsi talked 
of foon recommencing lier journey ^ 
was forry that (he had detained me fo 
long in attending her brother; and 
hoped that a diverfity of fcene would 
reftore my fpirits, though fhe .might 
not have the plcafure of witneffing 
the change. I knew not how to anfwer 
her; my heart was altnoft burfting. 
But my pride again rofe triumphant over 
my chagrin, and my bofom once more 
glowed with the confcioufnefs of virtue. 
I calmly affured Mifs Afhgrove that 
my pleafure was infinite in beholding 
her brother fo nearly recovered ; that I 
Ihould never ceafe to remember his 
kind interference between my fame and 
its calumniator; and that, though I 
Ihould lament the confequcnccsof the 
rencontre^ I Ihould never forget to 
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corifidcr that as one of the proudeft 
days of my exiftence, in which I owed 
the defence of my reputation to the 
zeal and courage of a man of honor, 

" I think that there was fomewhat of 
rafhnefs as well as courage in my bro- 
ther's condufl:/* replied Mifs Afligrovei 
** he Ihould have been lefs precipitate, 
being ignorant of the caui^ for Lord 
Melcomb's affertions." 

" Thecaufe!" repeated I. "Your 
indifference now affumes the appearance 
of rudenefs. I am not confcious of any 
caufc for Lord Mclcomb's calumny. 
Mr, Afligrove is no ftranger to all which 
paflcd that evening. 

<* I allude to events prior to that 
period," faid Mifs Afhgrove. " But 
I have no right to arraign your conduft. 
I have only to condemn your want of 
candour: for being no ftranger to 
your extraordinary hiftory, I lament,. 

K 3 that 
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that while I pity, I muft alfo blame 
you.' 

A thoufand emotions of doubt, vexa- 
tion, fhame, refentment, and pride, 
rUlhed through my bofom, as (he con- 
cluded this farcaftic innuendo. I was 
humbled to the very extent of humilia- 
tion ; I feemed to fhrink into an atom, 
Mr. Afligrove, whofe countenance be- 
trayed the varying conflifls of his foul, 
Itiil kept His eyes upon the newfpaper, 
but they were vifibly fixed on one 
Ipot, and their intelligent luftre feemed 
to look inward on his mind. I Con- 
tinued to obferve him during feveral 
moments: his inquietude convinced 
me that he was confcious I did fo; but 
his features were ftill unmoved. I now 
turned towards Mary ; for, notwithftand- 
ing her unkind reproaches, I ftill cf- 
tcemed her. She had alfo feleftcd an 
objeft for inimovable attention i and the 

- gaudy 
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gaudy colours of the carpet fafcinated 
her vacant gaze, while fufFering friend* 
fhip fought in vain for a look of con- 
folation. 

More than half an hour paffed in this 
ftagnatiorv of our fecukies, when the 
waiter entered the room and requefted to 
have the newfpaper. This errand had 
fcarcely broke the filcnce, when Mifs 
A(fagrove> as if eager to avail herfelf of 
the occafion, abruptly rofe and quitted 
the apartment. It was now, for the 
firft time, that Edward's countenance 
affumed an exprefiion which almofl 
maddened me. An air of eafy carelefs 
gaiety feemed to metamorphofe hU 
whole, mien, and with a tone at once 
indifferent and provoking, he inquired 
*^ how I had flept, and whether I had 
dreamed of my friend Lord Denmorc ?'* 

I replied, *' that both my reft and my 
dreams had been undifturbed by con- 
fcious rep?oaches.'* 

K 4 « Then 
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" Then I prcfume that Mr.. TrevlUe 
took no part in them." 

1 ftarted 

" Fear nothing/' faid Mr. A(h- 
grove: *^ in my bofom the difcovery 
fhall be facrcd. I will yet endeavour 
to promote your happinefs ; I will find 
Lord Den more, and conduft you to 
him." Then rifing and taking my 
hand as he approached me, he added: 
•^ Ah, Gertrude! had you really been 
that which you fcemed, a legion of rivaU 
ihould not have forced me to refignyou.*' 

I prcffed my hands over my eyes 
and had not power to utter a fyllablc 
even in my own juftification during 
feveral minutes ; Mr. Afligrove leaning 
forward kiffed my cheek. } rofe 
abruptly, and with a tone at once dif- 
treflcd and dignified, demanded an ex- 
planation of his condud. 

He frailed. — My indignation had 
nearly overpowered my fenfes, when a 

torrenc 
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torrent of tears relieved me, and I 
once more breathed a rcafoning, think- 
ing creature. " Explain/' faid I; " for 
you are egregioufly in error." 

*' Then I read my recantation," faid 
Mr. Alhgrovc; "yet you mud allow 
me time to reconcile my mind to the 
difappointment. You muft make fomc 
allowance for my chagrin, my regret, 
for notwithftanding all that has paflcd,, 
I cannot help loving you." I would 
have quitted the room, he detained 
roe. 

"Why fly from me?" faid he. " Be- 
lieve me, Gertrude, I do not wifti to 
wound your feelings, I only lament 
that you have not adted qiore candidly ; 
and though I might have taken you 
in tow for life, I fhould now have no 
objedion to fwing with you in the fame 
hammock." 

" For heaven's fake," interrupted 
I, with a voice cxprefTive of the 

K 5 ftrongcft 
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ftrongeft irritatibn> " Do not afFcft to 
xnifintcrprct my conduft. You cannot 
really fuppofc mc a being of that Ipccies 
who will tamely bear fuch treatment* 
Tell me all you know of me ; all that 
calumny has invented y if I am juftly 
accufed I will plead guilty." Mr. Afh- 
grove, fixing his eyes on mine, de- 
marfded whether I was fcrious. 

« Perfeaiy fo," faid I briefly. 

** And you will not be offended if I 
obey your injunftions." 

" Aflliredly not," was my anfwer. 

*' Give me one fmile, and I will tell 
you all I know." 

" I am forry that your honefty (hould 
Want a bribe," faid I indignantly. 

*^ It is my courage that requires a 
charm which will fuftain it," anfwered 
Mr. Afligrove. 

*f Pardon me, if I do not credit the 
afTertion," faid I. " You have*cvinced 
fufficicnt refolution to infult an unoffend- 
ing 
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ing woman, and yet you (brink from 
the tafk of rendering juftice to her repu* 
tation." 

" Come, come, Mifs St. Leger/V 
interrupted Mr. Alhgrove, *^ throw 
afide this mafk which will neither aug- 
^ment my efteem, nor convince me that 
I am in error. You are a lovely fafci- 
nating girl, and I only lament that 
fortune has not placed me in the firft 
ranks of life, to " 

*' What would you fay?" cried I> 
with a voice agitated fo greatly as ta 
become fcarcely articulate. 

"In truth, but little, Gertrude,*' re- 
plied Mr. Afhgrove, fmiling. " I would 
not be profufe in words, but I would 
evince by aftions. You fhould (hare 
my fate if the participation were of an. 
empire." 

My heart throbbed indignantly, my 
lips quivered, and I again attempted to " 
quit the apartment j But Mr. Afhgrove 

K 6 entreated 
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entreated me to (lay only a few mo- 
ments, if I * valued my own fafety.* I 
ftarted as he pronounced thefe words ; 
the idea of Mr. Treville inftantly con- 
vulfed my brain, and terror chained my 
feet to the fpot where I then ftood. 

'^ Fear not, Gertrude," faid Mr. 
Afligrove : " I know by experience, 
that jealoufy is the moft powerful, as 
well as the moft agonizing fenfation 
which the heart is capable of feeling. 
I am perfuaded, that there is no a£fc of 
frenzy, however defperate, which might 
not be prompted by this mental demon. 
That you have felt its influence is 
evident s that you ftill labour under its 
pangs, obfervation, leis fcrutinizing than 
that of a lover, might, long fincc, have 
difcovered by unequivocal fymptoms." 

I fighed, but made no anfwer. He 
paufed feveral minutes, and then, with a 
tone of voice which proved the fympathy 
of his heartj continued : 

*^ Indeed, 
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** Indeed, Gertrude, I feel deeply 
interefted in your ftoryj and though 
I blame your want of candour, I lament 
the fatal neccflity which urged you to 
adopt deceit. From the general charac- 
ter of Lord Denmore and Mr. Treville, 
I can make great allowances for your 
pad conduft; for I believe that, had it 
been your deftiny to meet with lefs art- 
ful, or lefs daring objedls, your mind 
had ftill remained pure and imma- 
culate." 

" Is it poffiblc that yoii can believe 
me criminal?" faid I. While Mr. 
Afhgrove was meditating an anfwer, 
which, from the emotion vifible in his 
countenance, promifcd at Icaft a wifti to 
footh my diftrefs, Mary entered the 
room. She had evidently beerj in tears, 
and her countenance prefented regret, 
blended with aftonifhment, while fhe 
fixed her eyes intently on my features. 

"And 
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" And you too, Mary !*' faid I, tak- 
ing her hand, and endeavouring to fup* 
prefs the feelings of my heart : " Do 
you fuppofe me guilty/' Her colour 
changed, and her lips quivered, wjiile 
^flic inarticulately anfwered, ** I know 
not what to think." 

" Think me the mod opprefled, and 
moft unhappy of human beings," inter- 
rupted I : "a creature formed to bear 
the perfccutions of a difaftrous fate ; 
to buffet the fierceft ftorms of adverfe 
fortune ; to encounter the infults of an 
unfeeling world; the fneers of pride; 
the fcorn of vulgar minds ; the re- 
proaches of the ftcrnly-organized, and 
frigid monitor : think me ^yvhat I am j 
a fad, unfortunate, and injured mortal j 
the dupe of fubtle natures ; the vidim 
of a proucl, refilling paflion ; the flave 
of deceptive circumftances, bowed to 
the earth with forrow, and at the fame 

moment 
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moment fcorning to difgrace my indig- 
nant ipirit, by yielding to the iligma 
which malice would attach to my name: 
for, however ftrongly appearances may 
be againft me, I ftill am innocent." 

Whether my tone of voice or man- 
ner impreflcd my hearers I know not; 
but they both viewed me with a doubt- 
ful hefitation, which rather inclined to a 
difbclief of reports prejudicial to my 
fame, than difpofed them to pcrfevere in 
their unjuft opinion. Mary looked ear- 
neftly at me, then at her brother, who 
with folded arms, and eyes bent on the 
ground, feemed to medicate while he 
half indulged the fcntimcnt of the mo- 
ment. After a paufe of feveral mi- 
nutes, Mr. A(h grove fuddcnly darting 
from his reverie, abruptly quitted the 
room, while Mary, taking my hand and 
fighing, exclaimed, " Oh Heavens ! 
Gertrude, if it ftiould be a fabrication ; if 

you 



208 THE FALSE FRIEND. 

you are innocent, how (hall I ever 
hope to be forgiven ? 

" I know not of what crime I am 
accufed/' faid I ; " therefore I am un- 
prepared for my defence. Inform me, 
and I will candidly declare how far I 
ipay be deemed guilty j but I conjure 
you to be explicit, and to keep me 
no longer in fufpenfe : for I muft now 
a<5t decidedly." 

*' What new deed of dcfperation do 
you meditate," faid Mifs Afiigrove 
eagerly. 

I fmiled. " You miftake me," an- 
fwered I : " the ftep I meditate will be 
that of a reafoning mortal, claiming at 
Icaft an exoneration from imputed 
crimes, and exerting that fpirit which 
will teach her to rcfcnt an infult." 

*' I do not comprehend you 1" 

*' Then believe my words upon the 
doubtful evidence they prcfent." 

" Give 
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" Give me fome proof," faid Mifs 
Afhgrove, hcfitating : " I cannot form 
my opinion upon mere conjcfture." 

" Yet you could accufe me of crimi- 
nality without one blackening fhade "^ 
of evidence againft me !'* She fccmed 
to feel the reproof, and with a figh 
replied, " I ftandxonviftcd !" 

I now waited patiendy, for the pro- 
minent feature of innocence is forbear* 
ancc, until Mr. Afligrovc (hould de- 
clare the meaning of his myfterious 
conduft. Ah, Frances! little did I 
fufpedt the origin of his cenfure ; little 
did I fuppofe that the calumny of an 
unknown enemy would (hake that 
firmnefs of mind which I attributed to 
Edward Afhgrove. 

While I was mufing on the ever- 
varying tablet of my deftiny, Mr. Afh- 
grove returned, and without farther he- 
fitation, prefentcd me a newfpaper; 
my eyes ran fwifdy over the columns, 

my 
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I my heart beat with ftrange and propi etc 
fenfations, till with horror fcarccly to be 
defcribcd, I read the following para- 
graph: 

* The chere amie of a certain noblc- 

, * man, who is faid to have caufcd the 

* lamented death of his amiable Lady, 
' has been ^oing penance for her crimes 

* in the folitudes of the New Foreft ! 

* Her clerical inamorato is recovered 

* from the wound which the fair aflaffin 
< inflifted ; and now purfues the old 

* routine of diflipation with new and 

* augmented avidity, while the penitent 

* Gertrude is left 

* To think on what has paiTed, and figh alone.' 

The paper fell from my hand, and I 
ftood fixed with the ftupor of aftonifh- 
ment evident in my countenance. Never 
did a conviftcd criminal exhibit ftronger 
traits of guilt than I did at this agoniz- 
ing moment. Though not wholly con- 
victed 
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vifted of the atrocious conduft which 
calumny had reported, I was ftill in a 
certain degree culpable; and the con- 
fcioufnefs that the paragraph alluded 
to me, and that my name was now 
made the ftibjeft of public animadver- 
fion, overwhelmed me with fliame and 
diftrefs which I could neither conceal 
nor endure with fortitude. 

The blu(h of canfufion, and the paUid 
hue of terror are uot always the unequi. 
Vocal figrts of confcious iniquity. The 
Jddaof an accufation, at which the feel- 
ings of a proud mind revok, will fome- 
timcs produce a fufFufion which bears 
the femblance of fliame j were I fuf- 
pcfted of having committed murder, I 
fhould turn pale with horror, or become 
red with indignation. But the fiient 
proof of an agitated mind would fliortly 
be fucceedcd by a calm and dignified 
difdain, and the divine fpirit of con- 
fcious integrity would harmonize my 

feelings. 
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feelings, even to the moft placid tenoui*. 
Ah, Frances 1 how painful is the fmallcft 
deviation from unrefervcd and generous 
candour ; how fevcrely docs the con- 
templative mind fuffer for the practice 
of deceit, even though it be not the 
afTociate of criminality ! 

Never> during my period of proba- 
tionary fuffering, did I feel fo acutely 
the fenfe of fhamcj as at this diftrefling 
mornent* I knew not what to fay or 
how to aft. I could not deny the 
leading events of the allegations which 
had met my eyes, and overwhelmed me 
with affliftion ; neither would my 
haughty foul placidly fubmit to the im^- 
putation, without an endeavour to prove 
the degree of criminality of which I 
flood tacitly convifted. The degree of 
criminality ! Oh, my friend — do I then 
cxift to own myfelf criminal ? Am I, 
by the perverfc decrees of fate, ordained 
to plead fclf-accufcd and fclf-convided ? 

IIU 



THE FALSE FRIEND; ^IJ 

I ll-ftarred, unhappy Gertrude ! Unge- 
nerous, barbarous Dcnmore ! Thou 
whofe early fondnefs fixft told me to in- 
dulge the fenfibility of my nature j thou 
whofe guiding hand led me along the 
flowery paths of life ; opened to my 
view new and perpetually pleafing fcencsj 
foothed me with promifes of kindnefs ; 
taught me year after year to chcriQi 
the falfe flatterer Hope, at laft to abandoo 
me and my fortune to fliame, defpair, 
and an untimely grave ! What arc your 
thoughts? Where is that mental re- 
prover Confcience ? When, oh ! when 
will the moment of rcfledlion come, and 
wake thee to compundtion i 
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LETTER LXXIIL 

The Same to the Same. 

July i6, 1797. 
Several minutes p^rfled, before I had 
courage to break the filence of reflec- 
tion. Mr. Alhgrovc feemed more for- 
rowful- than his filler, who ftood with 
her cyes~Beht on the ground, and her 
arm leaning againft the window. As 
for myfelf, Frances, I knew not where 
to look, or how to addrefs them : the 
newfpaper ftill lay on the carpet ; and 
every heart was evidently agitated ; till 
at length, with an effort which was 
prompted by defpair, I refumed the 
converfation. 

" It has ever been my deftiny to 

fuffcr by falfe appearances: I have in 

vain endeavoured to combat the fad 

8 tQudne 
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routine of misfortunes, and to bear with 
patience the perplexities of exiftence. 
From my infancy I have ftruggled 
along a myfterious and mazy pathi 
I have fince wandered in vain through 
all the changes of my tedious journey, 
and have found at every turn fome new 
forrow to encounter. Hitherto I have 
met with perverfe and uncandid natures ; 
I hoped however, in your friendlhip, 
to repofe my forrows, and in your 
fociety to forget the world's unkind- 
nefs.'^— I CQuki not proceed : my full 
heart throbbed; but my tongue loft the 
power of utterance. " 

" Indeed, Ge^rtrude, I promifcd my- 
fclf much felicity in your efteem," faid 
Mifs Afligrove, fighing deeply. Ed- 
ward was filent ; but his features were 
all-eloquent. I felt a renovated cou- 
rage, when I beheld the benignant 
fmile, the imprefllvely penetrating look, 
the mildly contemplative tout enfembU 
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of his manly and ingenuous counte- 
nance. 

. *« This is a moment too precious," 
continued I, ** to be loft in uftlels or 
vague explanations. I will briefly 
reveal what has paflcd to authorize 
fufpicion, and to form the bafis of that 
calumny which compels me to be ex- 
plicit." I now, in as few words as the 
circumftances would permit, unfolded 
the perplexities of my fate, from the 
moment of my quitting Ireland to that 
in which I tbld my ftory. I obfcrved 
the varying emotions of furprife, doubr, 
pity, horror, and regret, in the minds of 
my attentive liftcncrs : but the frequent 
tears which Mifs Afligrove gave to my 
forrows, feemed the balm for my de- 
fponding heart 5 while the manly indig- 
nation which ftiot forth from the pene- 
trating eyes of Edward, infpired me with 
hopes, that he deemed me lefs criminal 
than unhappy. 

As 
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As foon as I had concluded my me- 
lancholy ftory, Mr. Afhgrovc, with a 
refpcftful humility, demanded my par- 
don. " Forgive me, Mifs St. Lcgcr,'* 
faid he J "I conjure you to forgive me. 
Thjc calumny is evident: your wrongs 
are infinite ; and though, too rafhly, 
my words offended you, my arm, my 
life, (hall be devoted to your fcrvice." 
I bowed my head, and thanked him. 

** But mark me, amiable Gertrude,'* 
continued Mr. Afligrove ; ^' I from this 
hour relinquifti every hope beyond that 
of meriting your fricndihip. I per- 
ceive, for it requires no extraordinary 
degree of penetration to difcover, that 
you love Lord Denmore ; that he has 
given you every reafon to fuppofc the 
attachment mutual ; that he is one of 
thofc vain, imperious tyrants, who arc 
never happy but in exercifing the power 
to torture thole beings, whom they have 
had the art to fafcinate. TiuMik Hea- 

VOL. Ill, U NWk\ 
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ven ! I have heard your ftory ^ I Have 
heard it with a mixture of indignation 
and pity. Your injuries Ihall be 
avenged j and this pre fuming, this ex- 
alted deftroyer of your repofc, Ihall 
be taught to own, that there is no rank 
above the dignity of honourable feel- 
ing." The tone of voice, and the 
(expreflion of Mr. Alhgrove's features, 
while he fpokc, convinced me that^he 
was no diffembler. After a few mo- 
fnents of filent refleftion, he conti- 
S\utd : 

. " If, after what has pafled, Lord 
©enmore meditates an union with an* 
aothcr^oman, he is a villain ; for there 
is little difference betwixt the feducer 
^ho robs the unfufpcdling vidlim of her 
honour, and the fubtle defpoiler who 
enchains the he^rt, merely to exercifc a 
tcries of defpotic tortures. This hds 
^been Lord Dcrimore's aim; and he has 
^fiiccccded hitherto, becaufe you have 
. : / .r. had 
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had no friend to rt(cut^ no proteftor 
to advifc you. He has tyrannized over 
the being whom he has bowed to abjeft 
debafement ; and, like a coward, infulted 
the objed of his purfuit, becaufe it had 
not force to rcfift perfccution. Thefe 
are beings whom the world natnes 
noble ; thefe are what we call the higher 
orders of men 5 the defpots who look 
down upon the low-born, honourable, 
feeling bofom." I made no comment ^ 
but the zeal and generofity which 
^prompted Mr, Afligrove's mind, filled 
my heart with gratitude, bordering op 

enthufiafm. 

I. 

We were interrupted by a fuddett 
indifpofition .which caft an alarming 
palenefs over Mary's features. She 
feemed faint, and arofe to quit the 
room. Edward and myfelf fupported 
her arm, till fhe rcajcbed her chamber, 
where a torrent . of tears relieved her 

i^ 2 inquie- 
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inquietude. I was at a lofs to difcover 
the caufe of this new and violent agi- 
tation; neither could my perfuafions 
nor my fears induce her to reveal it. 

During the remainder of the day 
ibe never quitted her apartment : (he 
wept and (ighed inceflantly. I attri« 
buied her forrow to the apprehenfions 
which fhe entertained of fome future 
quarrel between Edward ana Lord 
Denmores and I aflured her> that I 
would rather yield to every fpecies of 
infult and opprefiion, than permit her 
brother again, in my defence, to rifk a 
life fo precious. 

From that period Mifs Afligrove's 
malady has vifibly augmented. Her 
frame is wafted almoft to a fliadow, 
and her mind depreffed to the very 
mifery of defpondcnce. Ah, Frances ! 
let the philanthropic' traveller through 
^lA bewildering journey of cxiftence 

Ileal 



THE FALSB FRIEND. 221 

ftcal away the thorns which bcftrcw 
the path, and which never fail ce 
wound the female wanderer : pity will 
then be the alTociate of courage ; and 
no tear, but that of grateful joy, will 
gliilen on the cheek of frail and helplefs 
woman. 

Adieu: The occupation of my pen 
muft yield to the duties of friendfhip. 
You have long fince taught me, that, 
in the very worft of mental confli£tS| 
the celellial power of fympathy caa 
fboth us into paticncct 



11 
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LETTER LXXIV. 

The Same to the Same. 

. ' Salt-hflU July 2«, 1.797. 

jTo-MORROw we prpcced to Briftpl ; 

Mifs Afligrove's heajth denj^pds hht 
mediate, aid, and all oih^r confiderations 
•prove criyial/. w4)en placed an-CQi^pctij 
tion with Tier peril. Sip'ce; .the ^pfiriod 
o( eclair ctffementy Edward^s condudt has 
been marked by a refpeftful referve, 
which charms and gratifies my heart 5 I 
jiow feel my bofom lightened of that 
burden which .confcious deception ren- 
dered fcarcely fupporcable; and, with 
fortitude I await the difclofure of that 
tablet, on which fate has tranfcribed the 
future events of my cxiftcnce. 
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The Same to the Same, 

Salt-hill, July 21, I797'» 

The newfpaper of this day announces 
that Lord Denmore is oh the point of < 
marriage with Mifs Stanley ! I have 
read the fatal intcHlgencc — it is rngravcd 
upon my brain ! Oh, Frances ! Frances 1 
the hour of trial is come, and I flirink 
like a coward ! 

Would to God ! Lx)rd Deftmore had 
feUen in his rencontre with Edward 
Afligrove ! His annihilation would hzvt 
kfs afflifled me than his union with 
another. 

It (hall not be; I will try if there bd 
truth in Edward's friendfliip ; Lord 
Dcnmore may pcrifli, but he fhall not 
be the hulband of Mifs Stanley. 

. L 4 I am 
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I am agitated, wild, diftrafted^—- the 
indignant fpirit of my gallant father in^ 
fufes its refifting power through all the 
fibres of my heait; I will triumph, or I 
will expire. This is the crifis of my 
fate! The deed which gives Lord 
Denmore to another, will feal my mifery 
for ever— Should it not be avoided 1 
Shall the fun brighten on their uniod^ 
while all around me is dark and de- 
folate ?— No ! never ! never ! 

Denmore, thy gloomy hour (hall 
come; though Gertrude, the perfe- 
cuted Gertrude, be thy companion to 
oblivion. 

I have meditated 5 'tis now the time 
to aft. Does the Ihipwrecked mariner 
yield to the fwelling furge, without a 
refilling effort to repel it? Shall / 
bend to the approaching ilorm, without 
even feeking a (helter from its violence ? 
Anfwcr thefc qucftions, 

Oh^ 
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Oh, Frances ! how terrible are the 
conflifbs of my foul ! How rapid arc 
my thoughts, how ftrong my rcfent- 
mcnt ! How certain my defpair ! 

I fcarcely fee what I write : every 
objeft fcems dim,, every profpcdl 
gloomy. The fates arc bufy, and they 
fuit my mind to the perfpeftive they 
prefent : the dark perfpeftive ! where 
the fpirit of my father urges me ont 
to vengeance. 

What is this inftinftive impulfe? I 
ftiuddcr, while I feel its power terribly 
irrefiftible. Oh I could the fainted 
authors of my being behold their 
wjecched offspring taunted by the 
world, expofcd to every peril ; wounded 
by every infult j deftined to drain tjie 
bitter cup of forrow ; to bend beneath 
the fcorn of pride i the prejudice of 
ignorance ; the arrogance of vulgar 
fouls, and the pity of the oftentatious* 
Would they not rcvilit this fublunary 
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chaos, and, in vHionary horrors, Ji^nt 
the pillow of Lord Dcnmorc ? 
" I will hot indulge thefc mehricholy 
ruminations. The encroachments of 
pcnfivc forrow eftervatc the mind; 
and I Ihall want a more powerful 
aflbciate than either tendernfcfs or pity. 

An awful, but penctratirtg horrot 
fills my foul! Frances, my fpirSt 
grows firm By intuition. I will pre* 
vent Lord Denmore's marriage, or I 
will leek a refuge from my forrows in 
the grave ! 
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LETTER LXXVT. 

The Same fo the Same. 

London, July 23, 1 797; 

When I arofe on the morning after 
I finiflicd my laft letter, I was informed,, 
to my unutterable furprife, that Mr. 
A(hgrove, without any previous intima^ 
tion either to his fifter or myfelf, had at 
the break of day let out for London^ 
My aftoniftiment could only be equalled 
fcy the doubts and fears which ruftied 
into my heart; and while they ftruggleft 
with its indignant feelings> foftcned 
them even to f )licitude. Ah, Krances4 
dare I confefs my weakncfi ? dare I con- 
fide toyour fympathifingbofom, the vai- 
rious, the tender anxieties I then felt foir 
the fafety of that being whom, not twelve 
hours ago, I meditated to deftroyi .. I 

h 6 alsead^ 
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already fancied that I beheld him life* 
lefs. I iaw^ amidft the vifionary horrors 
of my braiD> his form inanimate ; his 
features fixed in the rigid fpells of petrr- 
fying death. All refentment for his 
paft unkindnefs was forgotten; and I 
beheld the noblc^ the generous^ the too 
^fcinating Denmorc, the guardian^ the 
friend^ that I once loved and honaured» 
How feverely will my rafh refentment 
recoil upon myfelf> ihould Lord Den^ 
more petifh I What agonies will pof- 
feis my mind> fiiould Edward, in my 
tkfeiioe> embrue his hands in the blood 
of a fellow- creature ! How often have 
I execrated thofe triflings thoughtlefs 
womtDj who, for a fuppofed oSence, 6f 
an indifcrction, frequently the efFcdt of 
folly or incbriety> would involve a be- 
loved objedt in the perils of a duck 
IVf iftakcn is that vanity which exalts 
itfclf upon the ruin of another -, and 
hateful to the benign and philanthropic 

bread 
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breaft is the promoter of fuch a contefl. 
Then, Frances^ what am I ? At once 
the protegee f the adopted charge, the 
enemy, and the confpirator againil the 
life of Lord Denmore. With my own 
hand I ceuld have annihilated the apof* 
tate ; but ft feems more than facrilege 
to deftroy him by any other. 

We have been twenty-four hours in 
London, but can obt^n no intelligence 
rcfpeding either Lord Denmore or Mr. 
Aihgrove. I have made inquiries at the 
houfe lately occupied by Mifs Stanley j 
but, by her having quitted Stratford- 
Place thefc ten days, I could difcover 
no clue to the dcvelopement of their 
future intentions. I know that Edward 
b ra(h and impetuous i that Lord Den>« 
more i« ftern and unforgiving : I anti^ 
cipate a thoufand evits; and I almoft: 
fear that they are inevitable. 

Why did I difclofe the forrows of my 
heart I why did I complain of that 

injufticc^ 
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jnjufttcc, which a warm and bonbumbli 
mind could not fail to execrate, if not 
10 punifli ? At the monient when I tol<J 
my ftory, I thought that I hated Lord 
Penmore : my fcnfcs were alive to his 
oinkindnefs, my foul revolted at the idea 
of tamely yielding to them : as I pro-- 
ceeded in the difclofure which my fame 
demanded, my refentment warmed, my 
bofora throbbed with the alternate agot- 
nies of regret and indignation j and all 
the finer, purer paflions of the foul were 
vanquiflied in the conflidt. I have flept 
fmcc i I have refledlcdi and I am once 
more fenfitivcly alive to all the horrors 
that affail me* 

I am going in fearch of Mrs. Sewell : 
jjerhaps fhc can give me fome intelli- 
gence. Another night of agonizing 
thought will fever me to madnefs. 
Heaven guard me from the trial ! 
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LETTER LXXVII. 

The Same to the Same. 

Lopdon, July 24, 1797,. 

During the whole of yeftcrday even- 
ing I wandered about, like a being 
forlorn and hopelcfs. Mary, though 
fcarcely able to fuftain her feebfe form, 
was the companion of my refcarchcs \ 
and it ^as near midnight when we 
^returned to our lodging. Mrs. SeweB 
was not to be found 5 ahd the only intel^ 
ligence which we obtained at Lord Den- 
xnore's was, that he had, feveral days 
before, quitted London. 

On our arrival in town we hired a 
lodging at the houfe of an artificial florlft 
in one of the ftreets leading from Picca- 
dilly. The miftrefs of it wais a famplfe 
cf thofc beings who think well of the 



It34 THE FALSE FRIEND. 

world as long as its inhabitants promote 
their intcrcft. She was extremely happy 
in having the power to accommodate us, 
becaufe (He did not ' &il to take advan-^ 
tage of our evidently forlorn fituation -, 
and ftie hoped that every thing her houfc 
produced would prove ufcful and agree- 
able, becaufe fhe never expefted agam 
to find lodgers whofe fituation would fo 
well fuit her purpofe, on the fcore of 
extortion. Thefe motives did not at 
firft ftrike our minds j for we were too 
deeply aiFefted by the objetSt of our 
purfuit, for any leflcr confideratioa to 
intcreftour feelings. 

On our return ycftcrday evening from 
the perambulations which anxiety occa- 
fjoned, it was near twelve o'clock. 
Mrs. Ferret opened the door, and with 
a look of inquifitive reproof remarked 
that the hour was rather unfeafonable. 
and that fhe never went to reft till all 
her family retired to their chambers. 

^« Perhaps^'* 
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« Perhaps," added Ihc, " you had bufi- 
ncfs of importance, or you have met - 
with fomc unlucky accident ? There 
is much danger in remaining fo late 
abroad." 

" We were under no apprehenfions/' 
faid I. *' The ftrects arc full of paflcn- 
gers ; and many of the (hops me ftiU 
open/' 

" You walked then,** cried Mrs. ^ 
Ferret, as fhe lighted us up (lairs* 
" Perhaps you have been at one of the 
Theatres?" 

« At neither," faid I. 

'^ It is a pity that your friends, where »' 
you pafled the evening, did not fend a 
fervant to take care of you," remarked 
our inquifitive landlady. 

" We have not been vifiting," replied 
Mifs Aihgrove. 

/« It is but a dark night for walking,'* 
added Mrs. Ferret, entering our apart- 
ment, and placing the candles on the 

table: 
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tabic : then, with a look of penetrating 
curiofity, fhc continued : " Mod pro- 
bably yoii have fupped/' 

*' My friend is an invalid, and I fel- 
dom cat at night," anfwered I. 

** Perhaps your health is not as good 
as you would wifli it. The country has 
A purer aic thafi the metropolis $ knd I 
prefume you are not Londoners.'* 
• ^' We chicfiy refidc at fomie cJiift^hcc 
from town/' faid Ij beginning to undrell 
wyfelf.:. - 

** I envy you,'* faid Mrs.Ferrct; '* for 
I once lived in Dbrfetihire, near the fca- 
toaft, and I found the change, wheh I 
iFcvifited thefe regionsof mift and frtiokcj 
fcarcely fupportable. Perhaps you 
have been ufcd to the rcfrefhing fra* 
^raiic^ of fea-breezes, or lived on fome 
beautiful hill or extenfive plain : the 
Yiidden alteration of atmofphere cannot 
fail to affcft you." 

; • i 

^ "I have 
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"I have always enjoyed tolerable 
Iri^akh in the metropolis," faid I. 

" You have refided here before then^ •^ 
I thought your air was too polifhed for 
that of a country inifs/' faid Mrs, Fer- 
ret, addrcfling me. Then turning to^ 
ivards Mifs Afbgrove, with a figh (he 
^dded : " But this poor fweet young lady 
fecms m fad (piritsj perhaps (he has 
^Tome cairfe for uneafincfs ; loft abcloVcd v- 
Yrlcnd, or parted from her hufband ?^^ 

" She is not married," faid I. -^ 

' *<« iDcar me! what a pity !•'" cVicd 
*Nlrs. Ferret : " but parents and relation^ 
ar6 fometimcs our greateft cnemiesr> 
particularly in affairs of the heart.* 
, She? paufed ; but no arifwcr being madfe 
to gratify her inqulfitive propchfity, flife 
"Continued : ' ^ 

" Well ! London is a charming plac6 

"for low fpiritSi that carinot be denied : 

and for people of fortune there ari 

various kinds of amufement. Ic is only 

. ^ to 



i 
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to folks like myfelf that great cities are 
unpleafant : we are obliged to toil for 
the advantage of others." 

** And a little for your own," faid I. 

** Why, the poor muft live,*' replied 
Mrs. Ferret j *« but you ladies, who arc 
independent, and haye no caufe to work 
for your bread, you cannot judgp how 
hardly we earn our fubfiftence/' 

'^ Yours is an elegant and pleafing 
occupation," (aid Mifs Aihgrove, by 
this time nearly undrefled. 

** Truci but how much hapjner are 
you young ladies of fortune ; though, to 
be fure, there are fuch plagues as old 
fathers whp are ftingy, and guardima 
.who arc watchful; but youth is' ever 
vigilant; and in this great fcene of 
buftle, a purfuit would fcarcely be fuc« 
ccfsful." 

" A purfuit !'* repeated I> with afto* 
nilbmcnt. 
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« Yes/* continued Mrs. Ferret, fol- 
lowing up the queftioft : ** I mean, 
where young ladies run away from their 
friends, or wifh to break through the 
barriers of family reftraint. But I am^ 
fiirc your relations arc too wife to reduce 
either of you to fuch a defpcrate remedy; 
for this is a fad place, unlefs people arc 
well known, and have many acquaint- 
ances to advifc them," 

«« We know very few people in Lon- 
don,'' faid I. 

" The fewer the better,'* replied 
Mrs. Ferret, " provided they are but 
perfons df rank and fortune : of couric ^ 
yourconncftions are in the highercircles. 
Perhaps I know fome of them j I work 
for many ladies of the firftfalhion." 

€f Very poflibly !" was my laconic 
anfwer. 

" I beg your pardon, Mife. I did 
not mean to pry impertinently into 
your concerns," faid our landlady, vi(i- 
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bly piqued by my abrupt reply. " All 
perfons, both rich and poor, are the beft 
judges of their own conduft ; and per- 
haps you have particular reafons for that 
reftrve, which, to a more fufpictous 
obferver, would indeed appear rather 
fingular." 

** I wilh only to be quiet, and to reft,** 
faid I pecviihly. 

" I am gone,** cried Mrs. Ferret. 
*' I do not wifh to difturb you. Perhaps 
/ you have travelled a great way, or your 
mind has been agitated ; in either cafe, 
flecp is a wonderful reftorer." She was 
goijig, when I requefted that (he would 
prder her fcrvant to knock at our cham- 
ber-door at eight o'clock. 

"At eight o'clock!" repeated our 
landlady, fetting down the candleftick, 
with evident furprifc. " Heavens} 
^hat a Gothic hour ! what carj you 
poffibly have to do fo early in the mocn^ 
log ? Why, I never rife rpyfelC tjll 

% near 
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near nine; I, who have an occupation 
to follow. Indeed, one Avould imagine 
you lived in Queen Elizabeth's days; 
and I (hould as foon have expedted 
th»t ypM would have ordered a firloin of 
beef for brcakfaft, as that you would 
think of quitting your pillow before 



noon." 



^^ It muft.be a matter of little confc- 
tjuence to you," faid I, vexed almoft to 
ill-humour by the woman's impertinent 
queftions. <^ I will therefore thank you 
to do as I defire you." 

" You would like to have tea in the 
morning, or perhaps you breakfaft 
abroad ? faid Mrs. Ferret pertly. "One 
would fuppofc that you meant to make 
your firft meal at Whitechapel, by 
the time of your rifing." I now per- 
ceived that we had no night-lamp, and 
requefted the landlady to provide one. 

I' Willingly," faid (he. '' Nothing 
can be more ufcful in London. We 
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have frequent houfcbreaking in this 
• neighbourhood^ and perhaps you have 
more money or jewels with you, than 
you would like to lofe.** 

" No great quantity of either,** an- 
fwered I : *^ but I am accuftomed to 
flcep with a light in my chamber ; and 
ufe is every thing." 
'^ ** You have been tenderly brought 
up, no doubt," faid Mrs. Ferret : "your 
parents were indulgent as they were 
rich." 

" I never knew my parents," faid I, 
fighing. 

" Dear me !" cried Mrs. Ferret ; 
" that was fad indeed : butj there arc 
circumftanccs which reconcile us even 
to the greateft feveritics of fortune. 
" Perhaps your father fell in the fcrviccof 
his country?" 
" He did." 

«« And your mother could not furvive 
his lofs ! Poor lady i Well, but you 

have 






hstve bntfhers and fiftcrs to <X)nfoIe 
you?" 

^< Neither," faid I, flghing. 

** Well, one fomctimes finds as much 
kkidnefs in more diftant kindred, fuch 
as uncles and aunts, and couflns," faid 
Mrs. Ferret: ^^ bcfides, you have a ^ 
fortune of courfe, and you don't want 
any body's friendfhip ; and, to (peak the 
truth, we often find the nearcft relations 
the coldcft friends," 

" I rely upon myfclf alone," faid 
I ; " and little trouble my mind about 
the conduft of others." 

" You are right," anfwered my land- 
lady. " You have the independent foul 
of an Engliihwoman 3 and I honour its 
feelings." 

" Pardon me," laid I -, « for I am 
Irifli." 

*^ 'Tis all one," cried Mrs. Ferrer. 
« One King governs both, God blefs 
him ! and we are of courfe one people." 

VOL. III. M ^^"2^^:^ 
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'* Pray Heaven we may always re- 
jnain fo" faid I; "as far as an union 
of mind, and a tove 6f ?riitional liberty, 
can make us.'* 

^ Amcni'* extlaimed Mrs. Ferret. 
Then, taking my hand, and fhaking it 
cordially, Ihe added: " I perceive you 
are one of the right fort ; you are for 
liberty and a clear confcience/' 

" That liberty^ which leaves the con- 
fcicnce unfpotted is one of our gteateft 
bkflings,*' faid I : *' for it is then dear 
to humanity, and at the fame time the 
fafeguard of the laws. May fuch liberty 
ever be the proudeft boaftof Brieons!'* 
Mrs. Ferret hemmed, and hefitated ; and 
then again taking up the candleftick, pro- 
ceeded towards the door, where/ after 
paufingfome minutes, flie bade us good 
night, and to my infinite joy departeds 
- You 4hall hear from me again by the 
^lext poft : till then, Frances, &rewell^ 



THB FALSE FRI2N0, 24^ 



^ 



LETTER LXXVIir* 
The Same to tif^ Same. 

. Lpndon, July «5, 1797. 

Wb paffcd an unquiet night. M7 
folicitudc for the fafcty of Lord Den- 
more was not more poignant than that 
which Mifs Afligrove experienced on 
account of Edward's fudden expedition. 
She knew that every thing fatal was to 
be apprehended, from the dcterminatioa 
of a mind ardentj and at the fame time 
prone to irritability. My fears were of 
equal magnitude from a thorough con- 
viction that Lord Denmore's difpofitioa 
was refentfolj as his fcnfe of injury was 
acute. From a meetbg on hoftile 
ground between two fucH mortals, and 
for the fccond time, every thing dread- 
ful was to be apprehended. 



Wc were both awake before the* 
appointed hour when Mrs. Ferret^s 
fervant bad Jbeeo requdbd ^o call us. 
I rofe from my bed to make tea for my 
lick fclead ; whofe languor ercry hour 
augmented, and whofe depreflion of 
jBiad 'Uow gave fymptoms that agonized 
joy hcartf 

Wc had fcarccly bqgan oftir breakf^ft, 
when our ever-attentive Jandlady entered , 
ihe chamber, with " Can I he of aiyr 
ufe to youj ladies ? How do you pur- 
pok pafling the day ? Do you dine ^t 
home ? *Qr have you any meffage to fencj, 
that I can convey ?*' 

" r fliould be forry to give you Q) 
much trouble," faid I. 

" The pleafure will repay the labour^" 
replied Mrs. Ferret, taking hiqr fe^, and 
looking witli curious eyes around thje 
;apartnacnt. *^ I am going," added ihj^, 
after a paufe of fome minutes, " to the 
fartheft end' bf ' iPortraan-fquar^ : per- 

' " haps 
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liaps you have friends^ in thac quarter of 
the lowiv** I blulhcd, and dared noc 
meet her eyes, which I welt knew 
would, feeing: my confufion, be fixed 
upoamc. 

^^ I hare fome houqueisto take home 
for Lord DafFodil. His Lordibip never 
pays lefs than a guinea for a finglt prica* 
rofe r they fiwt hi» Lordfliip's com- 
plcxbn> for he ra^As vttf highly.'' 

^Heavens 1 impoffible !'' exclaiiwd> L 
: ^ ¥ow fecm . fittpri&d," faid. Mfau 
F^^rret : ^ bus thae fine gtntksneiL of 
modem Itfe. are as. vani of thcir^ €xmi^ 
ptexiofs as. the beainL of Congreve^a 
time were of their amber4)eaded eaKft 
dnd ftouider-laads of peruke^ The 
toilet of a male coquette now-a-dlaya 
WDOld far furpaft; that of a Ninon- de 
nandos.'* 

"I can fcarcely beBcve at/* anfwered 
I; ^ for a fine complexiook i» not by any 
means a trait of manly h^wKf^ 
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" YpM.miftakc the qaattcr entirely;,'* 
cried the facetious florift. " Our men 
of fon aim not at the tranfparcnt rofc, 
nor the fpft filky lily; they pafnt 
brown f and, by the aid of deeper tints, 
afiume that healthful hue, which di(ii« 
pation has ftolen from the attributes of 
Nature/* 

'^ Can fuch being3 hope to be beloved 
by women of undcrftanding ?'* faid I. 

^^ Nothing can be more remote from 
their wi(hes," anfwered my landlady: 
•* loTC they cpnJGider as the bane of hap-, 
pineis ; and women of underftandingt 
have long fincc been voted bores, ncm.i 
€on. by all the fraternity." 

« Haw do they pafe their time ?? 
faid I. 

^< Ail the morning in drefling, and la 
taking pains to appear negligent,'* 
replied Mtt/ Ferret: " all the day, till 
dinner^ in walking about the Greets a( 
the wcft^^ of the town j all the even- 
ing 
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ing at the opera or the theatres -, and all 
the night at the mod fafhionable gamlilg 
tables." ) 

" Aftonifhing !** exclaimed I. 

** But i Ihould n6t difclofe the 
fccrcts of my bcft cuftomcrs," faid Mrs* 
Ferret : " for I have a lift of about 
iixteen, who are annually four hundred 
pounds uppn my books for perfumes 
and cofmctics, which they ufe thcm.- 
felves 5 and bouquets, wreaths, French 
trinkets, fans, gloves, and feathtfrs, 
whicli they prefcnt to their favourites." 

*' So partial to their own mcrit> I 
did not fufpedl that they entertained any 
predile6lion for other objefts,*' faid L 

*' Appearances muft be kept up,'* 
replied Mrs. Ferret. *^ Befides they 
cannot expeft to have the entre bf 
fafhionable houfcs for nothing, while the 
fair hoftefles can let their green cloth 
for fifty guineas a-night free* of ex- 
pcnces.*' 

M 4 «• I da 
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** I do iiot cdrnj^rehcnd ybo/' faid I. 
' *fYbu* never play then, rprefiraie^ 
miC you have probably been at one 
of thcfc fefhionaWc ^flemblies/* 

" Never at one which anfwers your 
deftription;'' faid I. 

** You have not paflcd a winter in 
Londonr lately then ?'* faid Mrs. Ferret ; 
** You know Mrs. ParoK and the 
Gountefs of Roundabout ?*"* 

** Never heard of eiiher/V 

•* Then you do not read the newf* 
papers. Perhaps your ftudies have 
a more obftrufe tendency. You read 
Sacred Hiftory^ or moral cfTays. 

" Sometimes both.** 

-•■■*. 

*^ Then you are not of the New School. 
Youtefievc in the exiftencc of a Su- 
preme Being, and hope for happinefs in 
a future ftate ?" 

'^ Moft implicitly.'* Mrs. Ferret 
Keilnnied and paufed to find a new 

queftion. 

«' Religion 



•• llclTgion h the oirly refouroe fer aft 
uoqufct mind/' faid fhc, raifi^g her 
eyes anci fighing fcrvemFy'. *^ Ydu are 
probably a catholic by yotir country ?*' 

^* ffoi I aitt a protcftant/' 

'« Kow we talk of cathdKcS, what 
dreadftri carnage there has hctn til 
Paris j^ of coutfe yiod hare travdlccTF* 

« Not far." 

«* Perhaps you would like to vifit the 
Continent. I know 1 Latfy of high 
rank who would be charmed with iSrch 
a companion." 

** Indeed ! may I afk her name ?'* 

" You muft cxcufe me. 1 do* mt 
know enough of your ct)nneftionS,anfd 
lituation in life tof place fo rtiuth confix 
dence iri ydu. The lady 1 mean wifliei 
to' find a young perfon of famUyand 
education to make the /«>«>• of Italy .'* ' 

*• So far I anfwcr her defcriptioti.'* 

" She muft be independent, and 
of unexceptionable charadter. Speak 

M 5 French, 
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French> play on the hzrp, and take 
views of the different places tiirQU|^t> 
v^Mch^fhe is deftioed to ti;ave]/' 

/f All this I cm promifc," laid I. . 

^' She muft be unms^rriedj, and fup*- 
plied with fuch a wardrobfc, as will 
enable her p mix with the beft com- 
pany. If ihe has trinkets and jewels^ 
fo much the better*" 

•M have a few of each; and would 
with pleafure undertake the exjpiedi* 
tion/' 

" You muft refer me to perfons of 
credit for a confirmation of what yoo 
aflert/' faid Mrs. Ferret ; " for, to tell 
you the truths I aoi authorized to make 
^erms with fuch a peribnj , wheneyc^ 
I 6nd ones aifd as the lady pprppies 
ietung oqt in a few weeks^ the foonpr 
we arrange the bulinefs tl^e better/' 

/** You will let me know the perfo0's 
n^t and connedlioA^" iaid L 
' ' ■ .■ ' . ■"'..' '\ 
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.«^ That I am not allowed to do," 
anfwer^d Mrs. Ferret : " but, ta prove 
that I wi(h to accommodate yoii as far 
as lies in my power, 1; will procure 
you an interview with the lady at no 
diftant period." 

" I require no greater indulgence,** 
laidi: 

^ifs A(hgrove, who confidered all 
I faid a^s a jeft, merely to miflead the 
inquifitive florifl:, fmiled as I glanced 
towards her i Mrs. Ferret, completely 
fatisfied with her knowledge of my 
profpe^s and fituation, now turned the 
artillery of interrogation againft my 
4:6mpanion. " You will fcarcely like 
to leave your friend," faid (he : " per- 
haps (he would not eafily find a fub-< 
fiitute ' whofe value would compenfate 
for a lofe of fuch iitipbrtance." Then 
lookingly earneftly at Mifs Afligrove, 
Ihc fofcencd Her voice to a tone of 
plamrive folicitude, and added^ '^ Your 
fituation — " 

m6 ^^\^ 



«*^ Is that df a weary Uftencr, who' is 
not incUncd to anfwcr impcreinent 
qtidftibni," interrupted Mary, with a 
voice quick and innrpariewt. 
' ^ Wdl I y6\r need ncrt be fo fnappifc, 
lylifs," fard Mrs. Ferret : « I am furcit 
is no biifmcfi of inihe/' 

•« True," replied Mifs Afhgrove; 
^•f and therefore I rcqucft that you will 
leave it to thofe whom it may concern/*^ 

** So I wJlt then/* retorted otir land- 
lady i •'for it cannot i'ntereft my feel- 
irigd whether you live or die/' 
' " I fliould fuppofc but littte; Ttere- 
fore as I fllalf not prolong e)fciftence 
ty your krndnefs, I conjure you not to^ 
kill me by your loquacity/' Mrt. Fer- 
ret was both diltoncerted and ofl^nded' 
by this abrupt termination of her chapter 
of anecdotes; and with a half frtcen 
^ofe to quit the chamber; * 

" I fhaH fee tJic fedy whom I itacti- 

'tloned probably this morning/* feitl 

Ihc, elevating her cyc-brows, antf lofok-^ 
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ing over her fhoulder with an air of 

importance ; <^ and as you appear tp be 

defervingoCencouragenienCyaad capable 

of feeling any interference that may 

better your fituadoQ^ I (hall endeavour 

to procure you an interview fpeedily. 

As for your wafpi^i friend> who feems 

worn out with fpleen and ill-naturcj I 

ihall only fay^ that I am certain (he is 

fomc low-bred upftart^ by her conft- 

quenrial airs ; and I wouki venture to 

bet my life, that fhe has either eloped 

from an angry father, or been turned out 

of doors by a difgufted hu&and." This 

malignant innuendo again failed to extort 

a fatLsfadory^anfwer ; and the fair inqui^ 

fitor darted out of the room^ both 

enraged and difappointed. 

I clofe my letter, to recommence our 
purfeit. Tou fhal} ibon kaow the 
refult Heaven grant dial it may prove 
jjropiiftops f 
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LETTER LXXIX. 
13^ Same to the Same. 

LofidoDy July 2^, »797. 

Again wc exerted every effort to dif- 
cotrer the new abode of our good friend 
Mrs. Sewell ^ but in vain : (he had 
quitted London (hortly after the Duchefs 
of Al^borough's death ; and we could 
obtain no intelligence concerning her 
prelent fituation. Our refearches re- 
ijpefting Mils Stanley proved equally 
unfuccefsful and fatiguing; and it was 
near fun-fet before we thought bf return- 
ing to our lodgings. 

Faffing along one of the ftreets in 
the neighbourhood of Berkley-fquare, 
while we were deeply engaged in con- 
verfation, I felt a gentle preffure on my 

14 ihoulder> 
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ihoulder^ and^ turning fuddenly rounds in* 
ftantly perceived that it was given by the 
hand of the perfecuting Mrs. Blonzely. 
With eyes undelyopencdj *ada foiile in- 
folently farcaftic, fhe exclaimed, " Have 
I once more found you, my finrrun* 
away ? Where have you been, and 
how have you pailed your time, fince 
you fpradi&cl upon my credulity ?? I 
thought that I ihould fink upon the 
pavement. Mifs Afhgrove's counte- 
nance betrayed the moft extreme for* 
priffji and I felt my check reddened 
over with confufion. 

"Come, come, none of your pre- 
tcnckd frniplicity,'* continued Mrs. 
Blonzely: "you have played the parf 
fo often, that it is become perfpcaiy 
difgufting. What becan^e of my two 
hundred pound, note ? and where is your 
vagabond lover, who promifcd to pro* 
cure the money for me ?** 

I made no anfwcr. She continued : 

" You 
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«* Yotr maf look aftatncd indcecf, 
wfifn yoo^ behold af pctfoil wftom fan 
iTUjJofed on fe fliamefdlyr an* Wfio flafs* 
nietwith fteh anf ufigrateftil rttffard for 
h^ing fawd yotir i^cpmation bjr dtrty mg 
y*9r ifltriguc wkft Str Hedtof Upas^*^ 

" Ymvard ctrmwitjr iliifllalccn ih fht^ 
yoTOg kdy's pcrfo»,'* faM Weh^ Afh- 
grove, flbriinkkig from Mrs. Hlortz^Vfr 
wb4) by this^ timt had fcked^ her «rm, 
and walked* c!ofc bcfidc w. • 

•'' Miftaken J No, no, I remenAci^ 
her pretty purieanitjal face to^ my for- 
row/' faid Mrs. Blortzely. « Though' 
fte did once pcrftrade xne out of my 
fenfe^, by itiaking me thtf dope of her 
pretended innocence^ flie voiill have goo<^ 
lack to praftife a fccond titnc upon my 
credkillff . My name h Blonzely. She 
knows me well* eirough, and was glad to 
fiitdf a flicker under my roof, when fhe 
was turned out of Lady t)enmore*s for 
intriguing with her huftaiid/* At the 

concluiion 
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concliifion of cbefe words Mary *s check 
became pale as aflies. I knew noc what 
to fay, or how to ^Oti and I plainly 
perceived, that unlefs I could efcape, 
my expofure would be terrible j for my 
accufer fpokc in a loud and taunting 
toncj and feemed determined to infult 

Mrs. Blbnzely now withdrew- her aria 
from Mifs Aftgrove s and taking. t|ie 
iniide of the pavement, laid fall holcf 
on mine, " When did you fee the. 
|fabob?" faidfhci apd how have you 
fetded your quarrel, with his lady ?" 

« I never had any,'* laid |. " Lady 
Upas wa$ uniformly piy friend, my pro- 
teftrefe/V 

,, Mrs. Blor^cly laughed aknid. " Qh/*' 
interrupted (he, with a look of aftonifh- 
ment, ^' I now perceive that you arc a 
ftranger to all that has happened. Where 
have you buried yourfclf fincc Mr. 
Trcvillc releafedyou Ifrom prilbn ? ancJ 

how 
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how did you get over the ftrangc ftpry 
about Lady Dcnmore's fuddcn jde^t;|i^ 
and your jealous,, dcfperate conduf):, to^ 
wards her fcduccr; though, if report 
may be credited, you had much concej-n 
in the buOnefs ; for by your affiftance 
they eloped from the Duchefs of Aid- 
borough's. I gueflcd that fome mif- 
chief would happen, when you ca'me 
whimpering, and begging me to protedt 

*' You cannot know this woman !'* 
whiipered Mifs Alhgrove. *^ I hay?^ 
often, heard her name mentioned, and 
always with abhorrence/* My tongue 
fauliercd as I replied, " For Hcaveji? 
fake have patience, an4 I wiHtell you 

" I heard of you not long fince,*' 
cried Mrs, Blonzely, with a voice both 
audible and infolent. " You were only 
a few nights fince at Madame Lefagc's j 
but your ingratitiidc was pnly equal iq 

your 
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your effrontery J for you pretended not 
to recoHe<5i her too, though ftic afflfted 
you in making your efcape when you 
was hiffed and hooted out of the Theatre 
for your indecent conduft/' 

" I can bear this no longer/* faid Mift 
Aftigrove -, " and unlcis you will com-* 
niand this woman to leave us^ I fhall 
faint upon the pavement." 

" After being feen with Mifs St. 
Leger, you can have nothing to blufh 
at," faid Mrs. Blonzely, " But pro- 
bably you are deceived, as I was s and 
ihe has had the addrefs to cajole you, as 
Ibe has many hundreds bcfide. The 
young Lady is no novice in the art of 
aifuming charafters s ihe would make an 
excellent adrefs«" 

By the time: that (he had dpne fpeak- 
ingi we entered Piccadilly. I dared not 
proceed towards our lodgings, left the 
perfevering flanderer ftiould fruftrate 
jny projedlicd continental journey, hf 

her 
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licr interference with Mrs. Ferrets So 
perpliexing was our . fitoacionv that we 
fcarccly knew what ftreets iM traverfed> 
till we found oi^ielres m die . fi»ddi& of 
Pall-Mall. The evening w« beaiutU 
folly invicingr andthe pavetMM cmwtfed 
with pa^engers, alt of wfaofn< toc^kksd^ at 
ite wit& avkienff ^rmzcmcM; cifl^ xxum- 
ing the corner of Johfi-ftre^, tpo my 
vmitEerable €hagfia> ttiy eya fuddenly 
enc€N3iitered thdfe of f!he cdnvenieRt 
Mr.Sdmipcn 

**HaI rajr Kttle Gk^rudc^f Froni 
what obfcwe nocrk ih the hatohfafcfe 
gfobe have you vcntored fbfthr, !?o do 
monr mifchief ?" Bid the acttMii|fiFffSicd 
Vagabond. ^'But,'- comtfitncd he, nod^^ 
ding fignificantly at Mrs; BfernicFfi ♦* I 
heed not cjtieftion: your naotiveji fttring 
you in fiich good company.^' Their, 
lifting up Mifs Afhgrore's veB, and 
looking boldly under hr, he. a'cJded: 
'*• And* you, my pretty oon 1 what idol 

do 
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xlo you wot&ip ? Plutus or Cupid 1 
Faith, you afc but a drooping lily 5 
though, in Ac hot- bed of fafliion, you 
may yet bloom with confiderable eclal^ 
for languiihing beauty is grown into 
celebrity, fince the elopement of the 
dying Lady Dcnmore." 

*' Barbarous pleafantry !*' exclaimed 
I with involuntary horror. 

" Wonderful morality!*' retorted 
Mr. Scan[ipcr. " How long have you 
learnt to think fo delicately ? You told 
another tale, when you cajoled Sir | ^ 
HeAor, jpbquetted with my Lord, and 
at the lame time carried on a private 
adventure with Mr* Trcville.'* My 
indignation incrcafed with every word 
he uttered ; till, looking under my bon*- ' 
net with a fixed. llare of irn pertinence, 
Mr* Scamper added : " You may cn«. 
deavour to be angry, rand to frowB, anjd 
to aflume a confegu^eaual auftcrity ; but 
I am not in the imsi\k& degree alarmecL 

You 
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You have no piftol aow, my^prctty 
Amazon/' 

This remark evidently ' awakened 
new furprife in Mifs Afhgrovc*s mind. 
For I had omitted to confefs mjr wound- 
ing Mr. Trcville at Edgware, and the 
circumftance of my being preftnt at the 
period of Lady Denmore*s death. The 
language uttered by Mrs. BIonzely> and 
fo rapidly repeated by Mr. Scamper, 
fcrvcd to confirm the paragraph in the 
ncwfpaper; and Mary's confidence at 
laft fecmed wholly to forfake her. 

The evening being nearly clofed, w^ 
entertained new hopes of eluding our 
companion in the dulky lightj which was 
not yet aided by the partial glare of the 
ftrect lamps. We had twice perambu* 
lated St. James's- fquarc, where, after a 
brief conference with Mrs. Blonzcly, 
Mr. Scamper took his leave. My joy 
was infinite, wlien I found that we were 
free from one of our perfecutors ; and 

the 
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the fetisfaftion was conGdcraWy aug- 
tncnced, when, in a few minutes after, 
Mrs. Blonz^ly alfo wiQied us a pleafant 
evening* 

Wc had fcarccly congratukted our- 
fclves on the departure of our tor- 
mentors, when, croffing the top of St. 
James's- ftreet, wc were overtaken by a 
foot-paflenger, who calling on our 
names, requefted us to ftop/ It was 
Edward Afligrove. My joy was infi- 
/nite ; but Mary's was too exquifite for 
her feeble flate to fuftain, and (he funk 
overpowered into the arms of her 
brother. 

A crowd collected ; and this adven- 
ture taking place nearly oppofke the 
door of a celebrated club-houfe, feveral 
faOiionable-looking men threw up the 
windows, and amufcd themfelves in 
commenting on our fituation. Among 
others, I diftindtly heard the voice of 
Lord Melcomb: for though the dufl^ 
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pretvnQKl mf d^iogmiMiig Jeatures 
mioii(%9 by the lights in the > edKie- 
room I fhirAY dikovmt^ Am&y p%id^ 
Vfhok obiervadons were both ^siBaj/t 
and various. 

A coach was called ; aiBid with ibme 
difficulty Mifs Afljgrovc w^s lifted iatp 
it. A thoufand queftions from Edward 
rapidly followed. 1 informed him^ that 
we came to London for the exprcfs pui^ 
pofe of prcventipg a meedng between 
him and Lord Denmorej that we were 
in private lodgings j and that, having, 
once more, found our brave and gene- 
rous proteftor, we would, without 
delay, fct out for BriftoL Mr. Alh- 
grove Ihbok his head, and fighed : not 
one lyllable further was uttered, till we 
arrived at our lodgings. 

On entering the paflage, we were 
accofted by Mrs. Ferret, with " Dear 
me ! what has been the matter ? Has 
the young lady been frightened ?" 

<* A little 
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« A liitte furprifcd ; ftothflig nwfe/' 
Mt^erei Mr. Aihgrove, MH fupporcir^ 
Miry, whd was ft>mewhatTecoverc^ and 
feaniDg on his arm, as iht feebly proceed-* 
cd towards the ftalrcafc. 

*' You had better walk into tmy par- 
lour/' faid our landlady, fi:^ing her eyes 
on Edward whh penetrating cuHofity, 

*' I will thank you for fomc water, or 
any thing that can revive her fpirits,'* 
rej^ied Mr. Afligrove, as he entered the 
room. ^ 

** You are a ftranger, I prefume ?**' 
fold Mrs. Ferret, addreffing him. " How 
fortunate was the moment when the poor 
young Lady found a proteftor; for I 
fuppofe the alarm was occasioned by 
fbme ftreet impertinence.'* 

*' I requeft you to bring me a glafs 
of water,'' faid I. Mrs. Ferret ftood 
fixed as a rock, ftill viewing Mr. Afh- 
grove with keen and inquiring eyes. 

vol.. III. M <^Welir* 
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con ^^^ . ^. .„, . . 
inpft^ polite an^ :g;aJlant 9f:t|^ r^^'^f^* 
race! ^iay I ^alk/j^oiif r»?j^.% the 
iionburofthe fcryiccP" ::., j > . , 

" Afbgroye,'* repjied Edward.. 

•' The Afli^roves pfSalifbury ?'; ^ • 

^ Not th^5 I know,*' anfwered Ed-^ 
ward. 

" A very ancient family,'* interri^tcd 
our landlady i <' I have a coiafia 3^]^ 
niarried a Baronet's nephew^ who was.a 
dlftant relation of the firft. wife of the 
cldeft fon of the late Sir Perigrine Ai^ 
grote." 

" Damn Sir Perigrine !'* faid Edr 
ward i " where is the water ?" 

'' A glafs of madeira would .perhaps 
be more efKcacious," replied JCylrs. Fcr- 
let, opening a clofet and taking fmt a> 
decanter. " I can anfwc^ for |his wine 
being gcnuiiiej'* added ihci v foi; I 

baught 
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'^<'fnifeni% nfcai!'* exclaimed feS^ 
ward i *' I wifli T iiaa tiim out of found- 
ings, I ^ would give him a dofe bf the 
green bo Wl that fhould iteacK him ho- 
ftefty. Mifs Amgrove having ftrengtU 
to rife from her feat, thanked Mrs. Fer- 
i-^tTbr hei* attention, and proceec^ed to-^ 
w^afds but apartments^ ^ ut vain was the 
Hope? fcb^'fcfcape frofn our never- tinng 
' irtduifitofjflie followed us with perfe- 
vSrihg" attention, arid, on entering th? 

drawing-room, again addreflcd Mr. A(h- 

■»...* ' , ■ - * . ■ > '4 ■ > ■ ' I' 

«' I am fure I have ie^n you fome^ 
wJichri^ydtir fac^ is familiar to me.^^^ Per- 
Hapi at Bath, 6^ fome other w'atering- 

• • «' It H of little iftipbrtahce,'' cried Ed- 
war(^, faking' hia'liftc^'s hand, -and preff-^ 
in^ it toliis lips. 

N 2 '^ I beg 
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*^ I beg ten thoufand paWons,'* faid 
Mrs* Ferret : ^f I reaUy did ii(^« Hno^Kr 
you were related co my &ir inmate^ 
HcTi brother ? or perhaps her 4>|3rfband ? 
la dither cafe I qazi accoihmdda^e < you 
wiih aparttnents : of courfc you mean to 
femain fome tknc in London," -^ 

" Only a few hours," replied Mr. 
Afiigrove. 

>• Indeed the town is rather empty," 
interrupted Mrs. Ferret ;: *r aad, pTO^ 
bably, you mean to inhale tbft hcoezes of 
thcfca (bore?" r . ) * 

" The fea IS my natural cltnmi^i^i 
feid Edwiftrd^ fighirtg a? he conuempl^ttjd 
the languid eyes and pallid countcfttoce 
cf poor Mary. 

«* And, doubtfcfs, your rank m tht 
fervice is equal to your njcrit ?*' cried 
our landlady. * v 

-i :¥f iBromotion do^s not always fc^fcp 
pace y?ith. peril," replied Mr^Alhgrovei 
" D©vtb«iqpickfanc^ to fame tfccre ar^e 
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nxiinjl rocka^hdvflioafe; which^imrft: htM' 
pUoit trf^ varkfus dcfcriptioijs r fuch as^' 
patrodkgc, Irfrthi or pariiatnchtary intfei' 
reft ; pofFefs fcut Aefe, and place impu-* 
dcnce at the be]ni> and you may alwayt 
ftccr clear of impedimcftts/': ruinr. 

*^ Of cowrfe yoahavc been ina(Si6h/^ 
iaid Mrs. Ferret. ** We have hadi fpftik 
glorious Yt£bofies. Our commanders 
have been experienced and intrepid^ 
as our tari have been loyaL" ' 

" I was honoured with a place which' 
might* have been better fiippHed by 
nurt^ya bfaver faik>r," anfwcred Edward 
modkftly. ' 

^ And yet, probably^ you wefe 
wbUiided?" faid our landlady. 
i> j««t Slightly J a mere tap on the clbow^ 
by an unlucky fplinter: I wifh it bad 
Iqdgid in my heart, for it arrefted the 
boatii^iof.otifc which had twice my vtr-, 
tot." A tear ftealing fi^m EdWfird'S?. 
cye^^tiorc witncfs to his fincerity. Fran- 

N Z 
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ccsi my foul feeined tcy^jkriHr vmlVldoIa- 
t ry of this cckftijal being J : B ot: :iri to» 
ddmicsition, and (lot lovCithat awakseiaed 
tbc^nrfuifiafm. So fine arc the difcri'f- 
xnifiations which mark oiur ^eliogs.^ m. 
^ ^' ;Wcll^ IJiopc that the &tb&<9ictfk 
joa' enjoy bnihorc will repay jnou for tiie 
dangers you have r epepuntere4i'' ^Qad 
Mrs. Ferret. 

"My fecompenee will be ofiffiort 
diimtion?' replied Edtimrd^JMmh J* xdcp- 
je^^ tone and a figb^ as heagalil tacioD* 
ed hi$ ej^es to wards jChe withering^ Msrft^ ^ 
«♦ For/* after a Ihort pavife, ^ ai^dcd h©^ 
" in twelve hpurs I >n»ift joia myicbf^'e ^ 
comfjanions/' 5. /* ^ / j i '\ 

•^* vln Jtwelrc houts !/^gxcjpfc«ed{Mfik 
4^3*^^^^ burfting^^ into tears^^ v 

'?' tZaltti yi)ur fequictuflc, ttiy^ f^^ 
Mary>" faid Edward, tenderly embi*- 
cii^g^hier.V •* My^ ooijntry claims me i 
^dll^m^reitak tha^ 7(m love ;Rie <t(^a 
iRreH to^wilb inc dffconoured.'^ ^^ 

« Whcri 



, j«f When fhaU we meet %aini ipy Ed* 
fwrd, my brother^ my protc^or P^^-^^-^hc 
himg round bis neek> ftnd was^ adti!i<!>ft 
fiifFocated by her tears. The fceric 
was touching beyond defcription. The 
brave, the noble-minded Edward droop- 
ed his headf and by tJic preflbre of his 
hand upon his heart,, feemcd to a«fwcr> 
^' Never!''' . > • 

Mti* Ferret/ who had witneflcd this 
converiation without the finalleft emo* 
^nj having obtained all the information 
Jhe^Fequiredy now quitted the roooif j rc- 
.mirkiDgi that her * fenfibility could not 
iiapport iuch ei^cruciating fcenes/ 

** In twelve hours !'* again repeated 
^Miry : ** I hoped, Edward, that ray eyes 
would behdd you, as their laft dear cb- 
jeft,— Alas ! there is now no other that 
can tntereft me." 

^' You have yet a father i'V fe»*.Mr4, 

Afbgrove, endeavouring to coropofc l^w 
mind. *< :Tfaink, vMary^ . how^ ittanr 

N 4 wvv^^^ 
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tf«tf fActtit 'With padefic* tt^ Tkft^ 
jxnyV^ ^ "-'■■ ■ * ' • '•■ '■' '■' ^^^ '■' "'-^ ■"''■- ^'' 
■^^)St they ittaf li^ t?<^ft^^he4f!da^ 
l&i^ l-AUTfl; crb wficd^ with the Itti^els'^f' 

^c I will cifKieavbuir to defer v^thcfe^rt- 
interrupted Edward. j i i n^i 1 

^* But thofe eyes, which WouW gia&iY 
with tears of joy, will thecrbeclofodtfiir' 
ever," replied Mary, with a lock^almrifk^ 
angelic. ••-' ;^' ^ •''-''"« '■-' •^' '>'^ 

5* Yqutnake me a very coward |*^:&«H 
Mr. Aftigrove. " I flMwild jft^ dcadg 
rather than viftoryi coulcjij ceaphifnyfeif 
to credit your prophecy/* Then^tiutii*: 
1 ng- tOwa^Tj^s me, smd taking my hand j hca 
addQdct:>^ lAmiable XSertrurfb, iM^ ymipr 
friendly care, your benignant bofoim^yrf: 
coRfigirthis dearvdefponding^girl C!fi(n~ 
fold herv wbtelv her^ rc&ore hef taher ia^ 
n^> And/I wilt lo\^e yota^pairdonich&itX^ 

preffion— 






of fomcthing more than mortal." I bg^rr 

HjCvf^?^tdfati<^«d!i:,thcih.w^ 
cheerful r9Wi^lKoi?^ ih? f?^d^ 
fhaJI i>fteii tbiok of yoif> wihim by in!)on- 
light I trace my (faalfovrloil tbe^dcck, 
vrhtle : f hii white fiirgc z fbastis* i a»t the 

f^knrifebimr.crf" m«dit«^ i) afl^ j^t)^ 

he is tofled iipoi> the boifterous vt^lrf^,^ 
h&i&ncy. kack vh^m to iii9T£ 'traaqi^li re^ 

faidcJierp/f ^ I (hxi^icfefef MC if ickf> the: 
nidnpisiit^i whe^ mj/i: heast ,will %(ij! fop/fti 
fabteffiige.'fiMui^^ ^idn^)0f rQQ>U0c# 

tioni?f'>J-^--i ]ii:sn'':r,'\o ,i^OV ',3"IB:> yliliv. '' 

codfidfitablp ,^tigDMit^rl ii)fv)rf£id;irtfld<a^ 
i«Memdddadbi»ruuie4^v ^Jl/ftdiOfWltbAfc ibor^ 

N 5 WccB 
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Wf ering ^&kw. , lod.cc.4 ,^(.4^rft^f^ 
Yf^jia kfs f^Dfib^e of ^h^i,jp;ijl^el)g^ 
prpjpe,.?:. tl^aij, njyfelf r ^i^. ,ej^g ,^Y«tt. 
^preffivc of . a , t€,J>d.er , regr^,,^ if^l^^Il 
if€mcfi ,t6 dwell upon %r J^tures w|^|jj 
aTui^ring fond'^dS diat peji^t^^t^dipiy- 
l^syt, ; while; h?r. copntejpct?^^ as.,tjjf»j 
igdcx pf , a cp^fcicnpf , jg\ir?, ap^, ^P^m^ 
ai^, jtl^ougb fraught y^Hh tttf fip^^^^^^ 
t;^ns, wcaty of * .wprld , whlc^ ptj^feqt^ 

Wfe pf O^ft of qOOfplayOB. f ,.f^ j^^f'j^JD; 

?f |»ey psi9ili4 «pni<;nc-ii«hf; n^ja^^a 
wj^h .*?as deftai^d^cqiaJ^ijW^r.t'^, 

ta^ I Qaonot; {n€ti^e .iti4 I ^n|)otf^cL 
laQgiiageitO-delio^te. iihjt . inan^ fc^lj^ 
of the brayc, the gciicr9qs i^dw^rd ij,^ 

tW.t^iW, .i|jevfaiats%Wf l%»^QOi wfcji^^ 
threw an undefctibable e^pr^^fiifiii, f)i^> 
tbc featilxes of iia fiftcr. Oh> Ftaoces ii 
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fcioufly lercnc, Death appears diveftedbf 
alhhisicrrars. He^caiithe ^fpc&bf a 
pilot vho comes to guide the warld-ficfe^' 
^at7 traveller, from a tempeftuous ^Wy-* 
^ge to aceleftkl and a peaceful hav^ ! 

A few words, faintly articulated, dofetf 
this heart-pcnctrating fcene. Edward 
chibraced the colourlefs check of Bii 
After, who, while Ihe prcflcd my harid^ 
ftemed to lofe herfclf in rumination^ 15 
coiild not otter a fyllablc. In vam Tat* 
teifipted to bid him fkrewcH'; my tortgUS 
faltered, my lips quivered, andafighj 
MCOiifpanied by a look which; I truft, 
riiplatmrd the fulnefs of my heirt, 'f(A^ 
lowed hhn as he quitted the apahm^hi*. ' 

Midnight pafftd before Mi6 Affii 
gfoire had power to artidulate a f5rigl6 
#ord/ She then feebly exclaimed; •^Oli 
Gbd^r ' rriow awdit my fihar htour Wi* 
*ci?giiafieft-ri-^ ^^'-;;^ -.•"'" '^''''^'^-^ 

N 6 *' TKlcvt 



veiy-ifa^ .rfcn^oirad finmlfadhci^'o {This 

vbich I feared would overcame 91^ for* 
tiXXi^fh ,^;^tf i}^c%|i0W(,p|fffi4rrfiq[ trc- 
j«i<f n^^ow l?iarncp j; and> yti^ f^^^ry\ tf^^ 

j^xprfffion.pf her fcfture;s/^^Sr/cs8^ 
^ saykd, the pl4ci4/t€no]L|r|j?f, J^gr^ 
jcyc^^at the mom^ni; v^enit ^ic^ted 

I now requeued thai (he would en- 
deavour to take fome reft. She role 
from her feat> aiid> without hefitation^ 
immediately entered her chamber. You 
will ealily conjefkure how the remaindet 
of the night paifed^ till at day-break I 
quitted my bed^. where I had thrown 
myfelf without undrefling ; for I was 
fearful that Mary's fituation would de- 
mand 



imm& mat ^kykcMvA&ti vku\\fu\iic{s ^ 
and, therefore, with an heaVy heafti^m- 
i^oytdrifiiy ud^c ^ (^)tt»muiAckiir)§ my 
CTQdmgi^iv^iAi ddi ^^ms of the pi#^day^ 
z\tSLyov^^tSD^ifmad i£mf bafth) ; the 

iio&mteipa^e j^^' the ^thcrwife p^erkfs 

> - I fcail jptopdfe ftttirtg out, iifMi as 
^Mftte^ delay fl(s JDoflible, for BWftbf.^^ I 
5-nbw fcta tfeat there ^e double eliims 

*ji6n^'tTiy friendihlp and affiduity'T''dic 
^^^rrows' of J)o6r Mary, and the iiriprbf- 
' ifi^; i!ht feered injunftibn^ of tht ^It- 

hnt Edward.— Adieu I Adieu ir ^ 

-n^ LU;.:/ ' :5 .: ^. '' '^ ^ •" :> ^ '' •■•'■' I 

:.';oi ^^••■. .••' ^i '^' ^ ■ ,^-'t .• ;t '>.' V 
^\'^/i .' ,..»■, > ■ >' ' '''■ • . ■ '' ^ '^ ii. ^ ; . ■. 
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''-^^■^^ Same' t& ihe' ^ame, - ' ' 

«■ 



Bsf^tiU tWift^ trehc I e^cpefted to Bc^oft^ 
fny jc^utncy tQwards ^^iftol t hnt, at^s I' 

it ha* ever been royicteftmy to fintf mj^^ 
fclf deceived, iwheti bojje or ifecliniStioit^^ 
prompted my a<9;ions. In ihetttothbg*^^ 
on which I coneluded . nfiy laft hUg me^^ 
kncholy leocef^ we pre|iared' eWty things ^ 
for-our departure ; aftei- hivlbg wnttei^ ( 
to Mffs Afligrove's fathefi rtqucftin^^ 
that he would, with all poffibfe cxp*^'^ 
tion, follow us to the place of ou#' d^ffi^'^ 
natioiK )::. • '^-^'-: ^. >: ^.- . ''^ -:'^T ■ 
Mary had, fime the preceding iwght^ 
only uttered, i a jf ^w fenuenocsi and thdft^ 
merely ;on affkfts refpcfttng ' our' joCIt^^ 
ncy, . She* alfo^ made foinc mournful 
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xequefts, which Ihe dcfircd rac to fulfil 
in cafe of tier difiblution I fuch asi he^ 
queatbing a few trinkftf^ tp.her itioft 
intimate friends : but^ . particularly, Ihe 
^omn^nd^d QIC v> deftriojr ill the ktier^ 
^nd papers I ihould find in a portable 
writing-dcfl^ without which ihe nevcjp 
^ravclted^ It was^ is yayi that J cwJoft^ 
vourcd to wave the.f^bjcfl:^ orto p?r-i 
iwfi^ h^r jthitf her d^jc&iwma^ merf 1/ 
i;icijVfCps>; 2^d that 4 ^hi^ngq Q)f .^ an4 
fcf^pry wpMJtJretiovat^ her fpiritsj. f* ACf 
allcYieiWfo" f^idJbe,;^' fl;)y«iiod will reft 
iporc traiiq!LulV)t^ffif I ha^viiig cooiide^ ta 
your frkn^6\i|K tfvati which; wili. endear 
inc t^ the mcfp<tf3?of thofciro^, whfta- 
aUthc ;P?^8 ojf^^^efi^ir will be> by mte^^ 
j^rgoctc^/^ 

i IThe chaife was ordered to the dnw 
by eleveci o'clock}; and it waa ^i;^khiA» i»' 
quairitr oC^boor ofithc afipoiatekltinte^ 
iithco MrSiF^rirctabmipdy entered Otir 
apitfimfintj wltli. a myfttridus look and! 
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oMTiMidiiiipon^iit cAt<^m^9Kfep^^ ^cSmT 

fiiidfrlhi with ^ batf fnoer^ *^;tllc;(y«wjng 
&ih>riha8ilfilt you^and you ate^ pip^pfararg 
iOiiqiHC OLondcm^ I tim {umixkts^i^ner 
y<m»Me :gtee ^e jbccter; fbr.'hadrl 
known as muchlas I now>)dQ> F tt^er 
wbiild Lhave takfih tmdcr my! i®oFfacK 
iufpicious charaftcirs^'' ; 

' 1 only anrwered hiir wkfc^ fitilci Sfie 
feemed^mertified bf t^u'^ i^cnci^^^i^^ikth- 
k tver the gredteflr punlfismeriirsP vindKcp^^ 
tivc fpirit C^rt encountwj'a^i;^ 
moft marked hifidt ^hich tnithy ^nd"" z 
juft fcnfc of idjttty, carrej^erithi^^^ SSiF 
ftk its ineiming 5 an^^ after' ^ p^vKt'of 

i ^1 1 ftave hcaid ^ID^t'yop iwlflrtdoxr 
amceal7;;afi^ I iip)§R knoiw iwfeoiji vahd 

« What I am ?" repeated tRaftajrii^t^ 
Demnorei whofc leafl: clai43l toiii6toi&»y' 
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fc itbit erf Hdvltig bc(enviiicai5itef)4iwftbe 
fa4^f bis poor Lad j^:tbdtiOQGhb^^mitW 
q^mor^iitf wcnAA fcttSbioriiiW Silhivc 

ouoofpitjixowardsMirs Stsaikp^l Jkcfhild 
diakeriher'acquiiticed^itbndi^ GQcdu6t 
06 iiw intended hufbahdiiiun ?r> nwon 
i^flYou know mkSxMtymfMjd, 
trembling and agitated^' '^ ^ »- iuciJiQU: 
^i*P. To b^ :fmtl jtioii ftt^IaOr^rD^- 

nidi* too f^-Ii haw kiiowft tbimt bftftfe 
tbtjfi^ mmy ^af srSi tbe h^^y Ims- jbeco 
onb of ttiyvuy beft cwft0n*?fs.- ' 

ia 'Fi ^or Heav^nf d fekt, tdlime iyfep^nd 
\?h« Ihe }$f" rintorrtipoodiL V) ^i? >^ i; 

: /^ ;iE^ wh^^ i-eafiwi ?r^: in^iic4? ojir 
lap^dy^^ U»fewiog iberfclf it>W A( Obfrtr, 
a©di io&kingpftedfeftly lat irie^ .*^ iOod 
knowiy-ybfti wr^^^ot'^ fcoltttmnnkatwvft 
thati ihould feel an inclin.acidtt^tlid^'tfbl^e 

^JT^etdi tte W«IW 4iftertftii^ me 
nearly/' faid I. •.. -i^orvr^ . 
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** Mq not queftion Tic," replkd Mrs^ 
Ferret i^^.buCM^hat is^hano mc ^ there 
can be no union in our fortunes or fenti- 
ment^ which ihould make the dirclofiM-fi 
cither pjcafaiit or prpfitaWe r. What iball 

I gainr by atiertdi^g tp your intcrcfl ?" 

" The gratification of doing a good^ 
natur^ a£l4onrf and of relieving a mind 
which is cxcefliveljragifiated^" 
• ^* Well! and i»hat is that, to intV*" 
faid Mr^r Fefrct, <^ I never trcH^ 
mj^lelf^bout other people's Affiufs r^ibr 
why fliould J[,a)i&d4le with. \iihat:dob» Ji^t 
coneern m^ ? 3etid«s, I ^o BOtiiingf 
ei their u^ ; youi^ face or cpndii£b»*t^iiick 
tj^i^W^mc^of youi" ffecrccyr' - • j- / 
y p^* I have reafons for omy fbjicitude^ 
wuj they a|e of the ptauofl importance,** 
iaid h 

/f. Ldare fwear, nothing n^ore th^uv a 
childUb, or> more properly fpeakkig^ 
an ipfipcf tinexit curiofi ty/' replied Mrs, 
l^crrct. " What can Lord Denn^re'4 
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piai^riagci^lh Mifs^ Stanley- ha^etd da 
withiyoup happiricfs ? EVtry thirig'fik^ 
attffohment te long been at an-^mJ 
between you ;, and you have (uice fiibWn 
too ftrong a partiality for Mr; Trevflle> f 
to hope that my Lord willl!)c fwaycid'by 
your opimon." 

. "Heaven knows I da not cntcmia 
fuch hopes/' anfwered I. 

•^ 1 am happy to hear it/* cried my 
gidod^natured landlady i <^ foi^ by ^all 
aocoiHfcSr his Lordflii|y has totally iia« 
rMted you from his affcaions/* 
^^1 fear fo !" faid I, fighing. * 
/'Ifcrtowfo,^ interrupted Mrs. Ferret 
with a malicious fmifei which evinced 
the pleafurc (he experienced in my* 
humiliation. <' Indeed/* added fte, , 
with a fiend-like fatisfaftion, ^* hi^ new 
atftehment isi ftich^as would animate 
a heart of marbll^ r for a thorc charibiHgi 
wohkri does' not cxift than W*<iBjc2t 
which'cxc^es it." 
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"Indeed 1 what fart pft i;»OfftaArlis 
Ihe ?" faid I, with iiw?i;fa;fiiBgrinlime- 
tude. - ,- ^-r -. - ; - .v-rlT/ 5^ 

"Why, wonderfully handfome'l- ^nA 

fuch a wife as will do honcN^f tai^slrank 

and fortune**' 5 : , ^ v 

<* Is fhc; young?** , - ' ' 

" Very,'', jcpltqed Mrs. Ferret, loofc** 

irig f^gnd .Ii?i; wh an aitiof ii^lfitr- 

. *Ms (he accomi^ilhcd ?•* ; 1/ 1 
?' j^2cccOiv?ly Jx'was the koonicttii^, 

" Of what country ?'* faid L r^n /•* 
r <f jl^ neyerinqujrf^ : rramiqofi.<flet)f 
thofe people Who love; to atk iokpeetinedfi 

qucftioas/V, ... ^, j.^, j, ,^<.- ^n^ ^>::-i 1 ** 

^« virhen are^ they CO be ipafffedim 
feid I wijtji incre^fcidi iaipacifin«fc b; o v v 

^ Wlthia 
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• • . - . ■. ' 

** Within a week, or a month, pro* 

** Where is Lord Denmorc at pre- 

^ ^^ Lbav« hot hckfd.**- '- "^',7 
*' In town, or in the country ?*"" 
*' Moft probably cither one or the 
other," anfwered Mrs. Ferret. 

?< I perceive that you are determined 
to torment mc," faid I ; '* and I know 
not which to attmire the moflr, your 
good^natope Or your laconic anfwers." 

«« I am no great talker,'* replied Mrs* 
Ferret. I 

•.f*5 Except^ when you wiQi to obtain 
ittfbruJari^'^'&id h ' ■ ' ^ 

" I have anfwered all your qucfticins,^* 
cried our landlady peeviBily/ y^^^^^^ 
told you that Mifs Stanley fs ah i'ng^^^ 
and ithiit ' Lofd Oehittdre' 4d6lii^eV her 
beyond aB-^tHif'.'abjfeas. What"nloV6 
tlo you wifh to know f I :fiiouKi think 

thi3 
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thii Ir.-flttgtfTfce WoiM at ibaff fcrvc, 
for- .^^hf day's nSmitetiofts.^^^ 1 teard' 
hov <V4th a forbearing pridcj %Mcfi Icepc 
f^ f^fcntmcnt inftibjeftiofifi 'thbi/^h,^ at 
the fatne moment, I could have wept 
like an infant, 

^^ Afcf y<ni "cettain =that ybu are not 
riiiftaken?" ftid I, ifier a paufe of 
fcveral moments* ' ^ 

*^ There can be no dbubt of the 

event," replied bur landlady i'**^'for tlie 

Whole tbwrt talks oP it ; wH lie Both 

partres kri'y^rivied by all the fafhioniaible 

•circles*" Mrs'. Ferret ^ktched^ my^ 

coUntehance, not to contraft the latitude 

oF her malice, burt to enjoy the agony 

'Which flielaborJoufly-lfiflidied; for the 

is one of thofe malighant harpies wfio 

d^Hght- in prbpa^tThg tales ' of ^biify 

X calliti)ny, merely for the gratiftcdtibn of 

htimbfirtg = their ^otfjecS. '^ She kne^f ^hstt 

h*t* nature Was rfraleVi^eht ; and itifiis 

tBc pride of** her heait' ^ wbbht^' and ' 

' opprcfs 
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tjpprcfs; cthat foMiWlity to which Jfac 
%U confciotia of kaviag no pretenGons. 
^ The chaife jiow arrived at the door^ 
^Qd M^ 'A(hgrove> who had refted on 
the ,bcd, with the hope of flecping half 
an hour before our departure, entered 
the room, faying (be was ready to attend 
me* Mrs. Ferret now rofc from her 
chair, and, with a foftened fmik, ap^ 
proaohed me. . 

«' Come, come," faid flic, " I have 
not the heart to kt you go fo unfatisikd. 
I will tell you a great deai more rcfpeft* 
ing. Lord X>enmorc, if you will, in 

return for my coofidencei make nte one 
promifeJ' 

f* I will promife any thing that hi 
rcafpnable," faid I. 

'< I wi(h to extort nothing that can be 
cf importance to you," replied Mrs. 
Ferret. ^* But a ftrange degree of 
an^uety poflcffcs my mind to know wjbo 
was the bearer of this packer. A& (he 

fpoke, 
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ipoke, (he dr^ w from her pocket a fealed 
parcel:^ with a fuperfcription. I put forth 
my hand to receive it ; when, receding a 
fewpkces, ftie added, laughing at the fame 
time, *^ I am fure he is a man of confer 
quence by his effrontery, for I had fomc 
difficulty in preventing his delivering the 
mcffage in perfon." I fixed my eyes 
on the writing, which Mrs. Ferret 
held at a cautious diftance; and you 
will judge of my furprife, when I difco- 
v^red that it was the identical packet 
which Lady Denmore had given me, 
with fuch awful injunflions a Ihort time 
before fhe expired j and which, in the 
cxcefs of my affliftion, I had left behind 
me at Edgware. 

I felt my colour change : my heart 
throbbed convulfively i my limbs trem- 
bled; and I was apprehenfive that I 
ifaould faint, before L had power to 
explore this myfterious parcel ; this 
talifman, which a. lovely martyr had 

confecrated 
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confecrated with her laft Cigh, and 
which was deftined to unravel a web of 
fate at once intricate wd perplexing. 

You ^ill cafily conjefture tfic ftatc 
of my fenfjitions at thi^ important mo- 
ment. I felt as though I flood upoa 
the margin of a precipice, from which I 
contemplated a profpeft vaft and va- 
riegated. On one fide, in fancy, I be- 
held a fccnc of ftorras, dark, over- 
whelming, and terrific : on the other, a 
brightening horizon, diffufing its ani- 
mating luftre on the extcnfive rlchnefs 
of fummcr fplendours. To defcend 
from the altitude of allegory, I now 
hoped that my forrows would fpeedily 
terminate 5 that- the myftery of my fate 
would be completely developed; that 
my innocence of every offence would 
be afcertainedi and the reward for my 
paft fufFcrings be at leaft rcpofe from 
perfecution. 



VOL. 111. 
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tThe ^ifiblfi. perturbtoioa of xny mind 
produced but tittie tffii& 06 the feelipgs 
of our )aadlad]r» wh^, having returned 
die packet into her pockety again re- 
queued that I would iofbrm her whom 
and what the perfbn was who had deli- 
vered it to her care. ** He was very 
importunate/' faid (he, « and afked mc 
a thoufand quefttons; how long you 
had been in London, where you were 
going, and who was the compaoioii of 
your journey. He alfo faid that he 
ihould call again tOr morrow, and that 
he was determined then to fee you." 

** Did he leave no name ?'* faid J, 
fearcely able to articulate the words^ 

^^ None ; though I afked him at leafi: 
twenty times to tell who he was," an* 
fwered Mrs. Ferret. 

^' Pray give me the packet," faid I. 

^^ Prcfcntly : you are in fuch haftc," 
cried our landlady, " that you make mc 
forget half my mcffage." 

•^ Well, 



^^ Well, well, deliver it brkfl^/' faid 
I^ ^' Of I ihall expire with impatience* 
Or ybu can -give ore the p^^i^s, and 
inform mc of yotar converfattoti after I 
have read thcm.'^ t 

'^ TcU mc the gcmfeman^s .^me 
then/' 

^'^ I do not know it." 

^' And yet it is evident y6u are no 
ft ranger to the contents of the parcel; 
this is a mere evafion ; and I have a 
ftrong inclination to keep k, till the 
pcrfon who entrufted a fource of fiich 
infinite anxiety to my carc> (hall return 
to deliver it himfclf: for, noW I think 
of it, what ihall I get by interfering in 
the buGneft ? It is no concern of mine. 
It may be fedition or treafon, for; aught 
I know to the contrary; and' Lmay be 
itHplicated in the crime for only touch- 
ing the envelope. And now T think of 
it, the perfon did look ratheif fufpiqious, 
and feemed to fpeak aa though he was 

02 c.^v&i\$:iNis». 
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confciow of fome villany. i have z 
great inclination to take the packdk to 
thofc. whom it may concern, and whci 
will liberally reward me for my trouble.'* 
" The papers are not of a political 
nature, I aflure you," faid I ; /* they are 

merely the detail of domefliic events.'* 

- J- . 

*« How can I be certain of that?" in- 
terrupted Mrs. Ferret. ^' What proof 
hav^ I that you are not an evil-mindec) 
perfon, hoftile to the peace of your 
country, and a promoter of civil dif- 
cord : and, now I rccolleft, the gentler- 
man f^d that you were not likely tp 
retn^iti long concealed j for that a pcr-r 
fon of the bigheft confequence was at 
thi3 pomcnt in fearch of you." 

•* Heayens ! how you agitate and 
torment me!" faid 1. "You know 
not what you do in detaining thofe pa- 
pers. My happinefs, perhaps my exirfv 
cnge, will depend on their being reftored 
to my poffeliion." 

«' You 
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^y You know, what tl^cy arc then ? 
Yop have feen them belTorc ? , v cry fuf- 
picious truly ! But I am not eafily im- 
pafcd on," fai4 IVIits, Pc/rct : *^" 
the iniportaiice^ of this matter, arid value 
life too dearly to rifk it for i trifle.^' 

"I (hall riot exift, if you any longer 
withhold. them," faid L * 

** That confcflion ajone^ is fufficienC 
to authorize my keeping them/' replied 
Mrs. Ferret. " They arc fealed with 
threb imprefTions^ and> oh each^ a co-» 
ronet. Very myfterious indeed ! The 
perfon who left them riefafed to tell 
his name; and your agitation proves 
beyorid all doubt, that they are of the 
utmoft importance : thefc circumftances 
almoft amount to proof pofitive. Thofe 
who are innocent have nothing to fear : 
if the j^apers arc of an unlawful fpeoics, 
why, I (hall be confidered as an acceflbry, 
in their mifchievous tendency : if riiey 
are merely domeftic, what Ihall I gain 

03 l^H 
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by rcftoring them ? I itlce* to go on 
fiire ground. No quick&nds for me; 
young kdy. Therefore, td end this 
ufckfJ altercation, I will keep the pa-- 
pcrs, tiH the perfon who delivered then! 
to me fliall call for an anfwcf ." 

«« You will not, you cannot be lb 
inhuman,'' faid I, endeavouring at the 
&me time to fupprefs my tears. 

" What &all I get by my hismaflky ?**^ 
mpKcd Mrs. Ferret. " Thefe ate not 
tiaics for people tp be prodigal o^ th^Ui 
fevours. I kure made a refohitionnoQ 
to do wha« is abfurdly calkd gooid*^ 
natured adions. I mean tor Hve: &r( 
my fdf alone, and to fet both the opinioh^ 
of the world, and the fneers of thoiib 
who vaunt their finer Iieeling8> at de* 
fiance/* 

. ^ 0b you not live for your fellow^ 
creatures?*' faid I. 

*< Miire by then^ 'which is^ a mucfe 
wifcrplan," anfwcred Mrs. Ferret. 

« Alas !•• 
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'" Ak^V faid I, ^' my fortune is too 
fcant}^ to aliow me the means of purchaf'' 
ing your gcncrofity, or of fetting the 
(lamp of ftcrling gold on your bencvo- 
lencer But I would be grateful beyqnd 
all example : I would devote my days to 
your fervlce) if you would reftorc to rfit 
thofe precious papers/* 

** What advantage IhouM I derive from 
that ?•* replied our landlady. *^ You co»-* 
fefi tbj|t your days arc days of forrow ; and 
I fliould be much benefited by the pAr^ 
ticipaiaon, truly I No, no^ young Lady^ 
the ftteods I wi(h to hold, are thofe who 
wilt: contribute to my -intereft andamuie* 
tneot: chofe who will bring mirth md 
fortune with them> who will always 
wear 4 face of fmilqs, and require nor 
thing of me but to partake of their adr, 
vantages. I hate your t verlailing cro^kr 
crsj your children of calamity, who. aft 
upon the heart as a perpetual torpeda'^ 

04 « Do 
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in fympathijfiftg with tbt^ mh^ppfV^i^ 
coWfi^ftg the unfortunate ^" faidk Jr^^q 

¥ incatiyhaiw notfaadfuffieient expe- 
rience iatithtr cafei^ 10 afccmii^:^ hcriKPc* 
tei)£ of its advantages. ^ I alif^aysjiOitice 
it a ruICr? ifaid our landlady, ^^ tOciRy 
from diftrefs ; it afFefls my %i(rits^\^d 
difooinpiafcs the nervous fyfkmr:r.^wd 
^bait are the for rows of the ^Jaole n/^ridj 
In ' compariibn with onc'i fMn ^ptimtc 
fediingsf'V ; ,. .;: 'j^id^ er. 

" That fpecics of i^afonm^^may^'be 
•exfremcly jM^dcnt,- £dd:^I., pabitig the 
Toom in the uttnoft. agkaiton t^ !irbi$9 it 
has titdeto do eithei^ widti^d^idh or 
philanthropy.^ ^ ^ .j.]i*o6 cn^} I ^ 

•* Rdigibn is alinoft* cxplbded^; told 
every |)r^tcndfei^ to humanity ridW^'Us 
bimftlf a phibrttferopift,'* faid Mrs. Fir- 
ret.' The iruth^f this >re«nark prevent- 
ed itif making arvy commentv After a 

? > filence 
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;trp^te4 her! tQ iiicftor^ the pftper<»i4nd,to 
pcrrtiifc me to fee iOiit on ms JQumiejr* . 
^i A«« One day/* faidifhcry ^' cannbt make 
^any great 4diffeFence : the ipacket is^ 4 1^ 
iii^^ ftipkicius pj^et : it looks fti^ it 
\ fmelb like treafon 5 and it is^ the A3ty;of 
every k^al fobjeflito be careful, and to 
examine all writings that pafs through 
their ^hands ; and to give informatioa 
where they find fuch fymptoms of gmltj 
as three feals, and a fuperfcription— •iTo ^ 

. Such were the word? written by I-^ady 
Didnmore on d)6 envelope. 

f^ Befides,*' continued cmr laxidhdy, 
I am bound to difclofe all traQ&^iiqps 
of t\\i^ nature)^ j am h^ndfarnely re« 
warded for keeping an eye upon joeri^Q 
people of cert^n opk^ions. I have the 
^rf of half the fafliionftbk houfes in 
townj in; the only circl? whenc ^ne may 

o 5 obtain 
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obtain intelligence of all tfcat paflfea : for 
it is not the heads of famififeS that tSkrf 
the liead In pditifcal opiriions : tfi^rc? are 
thofe in gr^at houfesj who, whrlfe t3iey 
feem to obey, rule the deftby of tteir 
cmployets ; and they find riieir advan* 
tage in their afliduity%*' 

^ 1 do not comprehend you," faid I, 
peeviihly ; ^nd nearly wearied to diftrac-^ 
tion by her inhuman condud. 

« How fliould you ?" cried Mrs. Fer<- 
j^tr" you are neither a private fecrc- 
tary, nora confidential/f^w^iSferi^^Mrt^^t 
you never indulge conviviality till the 
prudence of taciturnity is forgotten : you 
have neither a place to lofe, nor a privi- 
Jegeto gain : you arc independent;' and 
look not to a general fcramble, as ^ the 
laft retreat from ruin arid diflionour.'* 

'* Heaven forbid ! *' exclaimed L 

** Then what have you to fear?* th« 
papers mil ^probably exonerate yoii 

from 
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from every iropuiation s ^nd torijiorrif^w 
they (hall be examined/' 

*r By whom ?" inquired 1^ trembling 
and, alarmed. 

"Leave that to me/' faid Mrs, Fer- 
ret : " that will be my bufinefs, and not 
yours." 

" You will not dare to expofe my 
concerns to ft rangers," cried I, with 
evident indignation. 

*^ When you prefume to meddle witb 
that which does not concern you, what 
right have you to complain ?" replied: 
OUT: landlady. <^ It is to fuch bufy, mcd*^ 
dling Tpirits as yours, that the globe 
may owe its difafters : and though I de« 
Ipife the overbearing tyranny of perfecu* 
tion, I alfo dcteft the never quiets diir ; 
contented being, who would^ for private;' 
intereft, be the inftrumenc of public ca^ 
lamity i who, to gratify an individiiar«; 
ambition, would dcftroy ^he happinefa 
of millions." - 

6 6 "I applaud 
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" I ai^lauci your fcittimcnts,*' faid I ; 
*' fcu^:, they ^re in no rcfpcd connefted 
v^]^\i my. prcfcnt folicitudc. The papers 
in yow poffcflion arc wholly ynimport- 
ant to fill exifting beings excepting 
xpyfelf." 

" There lies the neceffity of my de- 
taining them/* anfwered Mrs. Ferret : 
** for what does your modern patriot 
confider, befides himfelf ? What rules 
the opinions and the aftions of half 
the world — but fclf ? What makes the 
great ftoop to little aftions, and the little 
afpire to great atchievements ? felf.-^Np* 
thing but, what a fenfible writer tetmsj 
that detected fubjeft, felf ! Shew me 
in the circles of a court, or in the 
humbler paths of life, a bebg Who is 
tnjUf difih«;refted j who values his^ cbtin« 
try's fame beyond his private emc^u- 
mcntor his public i^putatidHi and that 
moment the papers (hall be yours/' - 
r\ H« Yiour condudfc proves the truth 
of yoii0 opinion,'? iaid I : " 3ind flncc 
: , , ncidicr 
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neither perfiiafion nor ar^nfeiof jufticc 
will indiKie fou tb reftore them, 1 will 
tryiwhat the power of compuflibti will 
do's for, if you prcfume to brcik one 
feal,or to unfold one paper, 1 v^ill, to the 
extent of thofe laws which w^re iforrned 
for the fecurity of the people, make you 
a public example/* Mrs. Ferret fmiled 
defiance. 

" How little do you know about the 
matter !*' faid (he. " How feeble will 
be your ftrength to refift the ftrong^rm 
of power, when it is exerted for the pre- 
fcryation of a nation's tranquillity. . If 
ypu are innocent; if your papers contaia 
pothing inimical to the peace of your f 
fcUow-citizens, you w^l have them re- 
ftored to you, after they have been pro- 
perly examined/* 

" And what rccompence fhall I ob- 
tain for the expofure of my domeilic 
concerns, and the (ligma that will reft 
upon my name^ after having been once 

9 fuipeded 
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ufpeded of ading bafely and craitoroufly 
owards my country ?" 

" That IS not noy bufincfs/* faid Mrs. 
^crret. ** I have no intcreft in what yod 
nay feci, or in the confequences that may 
bllow. I am only aftuatcd by patriotic 
rirtue, and an enthufiallic adoration of 
ivil order," 

"And do you receive no emolumenc 
or your indcfatigaWc hboor ?*' faid !• 
* Surely the exalted fouh of thofc whom 
rou lerve repay your ardour liberally." 

*< That is no bufincfs of yours," re* 
)Iied our landlady : " but you arc fond 
)f afking impertinent qucftions." 

« Do you not think that 1 may ha^t 
he power to recompenfe you at feme 
uture period ; afid can you not believe 
hat there mayexift both gcnerofity and 
jratiiudc in the humble paths of Kfe as 
veil as in the more exalted ?*^ faid I. - 

^ I never found it fo/' anfwered the 
ncautious iflquifitorj •^ for I iervcdthc 

other 
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Other party till t hazarded both my pro- •- 
perty and my exiftcnce, and they never 
h^d the ho*icfl:y to reward ftie. There 
again I found ^^ the only idol worlbi^ 
ped by every bofom/* 

" Then you were not always of tlie 
iame opinion refpeding patriotic vir* 
tue?"faidl. 

<* I am too good a fpeculator to com- 
bine opinion and intereft : what fhould 
I get by that ?' cried Mrs. Ferret. 

** At leaft you would have the fcif- 
approving gratificatibn, that you afted 
from principle," faid I. 

** Mine is a mbre rational traffic/' neui 
plied^ our landlady. ^* I reap the bene-* 
fits of initercfti witlicmt touching the ix&r 
dcr chord of principle. But I have boj 
time to k>ie in idle conver&tion, or in 
anfwering inquifitive people :"; fo. fay t;. 
ing, (he rufhcd outof the room, leaviiog ; 
tne in a. ikte of fu^enft^ more. «af|ly) 
im^ined) th«a dcfcribcd* .^, ,, 

I now 
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J iopw w^uUcdr^Jift^^^^ . on 

the bc(^ mpcJc pf jpcwc^di^ig^jja 9J;<^F^f^^ 
recover niy papers 6pomtfee;h|tntf^^ 
fiiWe Mrs. Ferret; vyW^ ^Jigra^ea 
delineated by her own woircjs,, gayc' ^^c 
hiut (lender bopies ojf-retributipii.pii the 
icore of honour or confcientioiis feeling. 
I beheld, in the being who pofl^ffe^ _tfic 
clue to my pcrplcjfing maze of exifte,n?c, 
all that was bafe^ mean, fordidj and de- 
ceitful. I was convinced that Oie would 
not hefitate to facrifice ev^n thofe who 
were moft dear to her, could their de- 
ftruftion, in the fmalleft degree, gratify 
her avarice, or feed her ipfatiabl^ cprio- 
fity. What then had I Jto. hope f^^ip 
fi|ch a mortal ? What,, but perpk^tj^, 
andthe expofureorthat (ecrjet^ thj?4p- 
velopement of which had be?p fo^^^lcMig 
the labour of my thoughts. ^ ^ . 

,^fter having deliberately retraced, in 
m^it^ipry, all the circumflan^es attcndjcig 
Mrs. Ferret's extraordinary condu6b ; 

and 
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and weighfeg, hi the eVch ftaft *f t>ru- 

deiicc', the corifequcricei tfe^t miglif iit- 

tend a preeipitatd dcciGoci j #e ^dWVfed, 

as patieritly as the ^tatioh bPrny^'rhiM 

woiild permit, td await the rcflflt of the 

next mbrning's procecdwigs. We hoped 

that out- inquifitive landlady^ wx>uki 

either foften the ftverity of her foi^- 

cions; or deem it more advantiagebtw to 

rely on my generbfi ty, than to hazard the 

pofliljility of a difappoihtment, where 

Ihc hoped; by my convidiob, to obftain 

her reward. As Ihc was a tolerable and 

experienced fpeculatbr, the chance was 

in obr favour: betaufefalfaire alarm 

woulci not only give us caiife* for th- 

umph i but would alio txpofc her t6 !n^ 

dicule and cerffure/ as an McbmpcfieAt 
negotiator. '■ :^ vi ^^ 

How to make time pafs, WJb'^f^ir^fy 
knew, at this momentoifir period?^ '^ifs 
Alhgrdve felt f(i ftrohgljr iritei^ftetf % 
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my fate> tiatwkliftanding all the malevo* 
lent reports which fhe had heard to my 
difadvantage, that (he looked forward to 
the next tweke hours, with a degree of 
folicitude fcarcely defcribable. Ah, 
Frances I how heavily did my weary 
heart throb, while I felt the moments 
moving tardily towards that epocha 
which I confidered as both awful and 
conclufiye.. " To-morrow,'* &id I, 
with a xaournful pre6niim«nt^ '* to** 
morrow will etcher renovate .my long 
expiring hopes, or fix the lading fiat of 
my defpam'* 

The chaife was fent fr6m the door ; 
and Mary feemed enKvehed more than^ 
I had feen her during msny weeksf, by 
the plt>fpeft which now prefented itfelf^ 
The Angularity of my fituation lo far 
occupied her mind, as in fomr meafurc 
to alleviate its diftrefs for Edward's de- 
parture: and, whatever my deftiny may 

be. 
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be, I (hall lanwnt; in a fefs dcgr^ie its fpfi- 
row, or fttcj mor^ ^xquifucly m felicUyi 
on the rcfls<e<?tiofi, 5hai; for a few hours it 
foftencd the regrets of fo amiable ^ 
piortaU 
AdiCQ, Frances! *dicp^ 






LETTER LXXXr; 
fbi Sam t(p tU Same. 

Augvft 4f It9^ 

We paflfed a night of the moft extreme 
agitation, after I clofed my laft long de- 
tail of extraordimry events. Mifs A(k« 
grove's mind was little lefs unquiet than 
my own \ and we converfed on antici- 
pated fcenes, till d^y had fome time 
peeped through our curtains. The.con^ 
dud which our landlady had already dis- 
played, gave us but faint hopes of any 

thing 
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thiijg fron^ hc^ likci Jibcrality 5, wc had 
therefore, pnjv ;o w^tcb a^iql w^i^ ^ad to 
beguile the hours with all th^j; pai^ifiice of 
philpfophy. - '\ V 

While we were eameftly coji^yqrCmg 
on the important fubjeft, I fuddcnly 
heard a carriage ftopping at the ftreet- 
door. I haftilf flew to the window, 
and only opened the curtains jufl: in time 
to fee Mrs. Ferret enter a poft-chaifc, 
and drive off with all poflible expedi- 
tion. I thought I .ifhpujd expire; my 
heart feemed to grow cold within my 
bofom, my limbs trembled, ^nd I threw 
myfelf upon the bed, while, with qui- 
vering lips, I faintly exclaimed, ^^« Oh 
God ! all, all my hopes are at an end, 
and I am no>y loft for ever.** 

Though feveral minutes paflcd before 
X had power to explain the caufe of my 
chagriii, Mary, on hearing the carriage 
rattle over the pavement at fo ftiU an 
hour, and feeing me dart from the 

window 
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window like one tliat was fi^htlfe,^ jw^^^^^^ 
guefled thecatifc of riiy ^mbtibrt. She 
rofc, aifid Toon hurried on her morning- 
drefs, while I remained nearly deprived 
of rcafon. 

" This is the time to exert all your 
energy/' faid Mifs Afhgrove. " Roufc 
your mind from the diftrefs that will 
enervate, if not palfy its faculties. This 
Ihe-devil has unqueftionably decamped^ 
with your papers i and we muft by 
ftratagem endeavour to make thofe dif- 
coveries which neither her honefty nor 
your fituation could cfFed/' 

*« Ail, all is over/' faid I with a wild- 
nefs of tone which made Mifs Afligrove 
Jhudder J while (he earneftly entreated 
that I would inftantly drefs myfelG and 
follow her counfel. My foul was rapidly 
lofing its refifting ftrength 5 and I leaned 
upon her friendlhip as my laft and 
only bafis of confolation, I therefore, 
fcarcely knowing what I did, obeyed 

her 
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her ihjunftions, again put on th^ travel- 
ling h^bk which I had worn the pre- 
ceding day, arid fubmictcd myfclFentirely 
to her guidance. , 

We now fummoned the fervaht of 
the houfe, and inquired whetliier ihc 
could inform us what road her iliiftrcfs 
had taken. She anfwercd orily by mono- 
fyllables ; and the firft flie utttered was 
« No." ■•■ 

« Where did fhe order the horfcs ?" 
She was filent. 

^* Will fhe return foonr 

'« No." 

" Do you know where (h^is gone?" 

« Yes.'* 

" And you arc commandecf not to 

telir 
ccYes." 

This" cautious mode of replying was 
fb peffedlly ludicrous, that it femiftded 
ine of a fcene in a comedy ; ^nd not- 
wichftanding my diftrefs, I coult? fcarcely 

forbear 
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forbcai: fajiling. I now thought of try- 
ing a more; powerful interpreter than 
wordjSi' and takii^ two guineas from 
my purfe, informed the female orator 
Mum, that they ftiould be hers, if (he 
would candidly anfwer all my interroga- 
tories. She glanced firft at the gold, 
then at the tempter: her bofom fcemed 
to labour with the fecret, which this 
deftruftive magnet was now rapidly 
drawing from it, and after a deeply- 
murmured figh, (he exclairt^ed, " So 
help me, God ! I'll tell you all I know j 
for you are a pretty, good-natured, gene- 
rous young lady, and dcfervc to be 
trufled/' 

I was too well acquainted with the 
charafter of the miftrcfs to rely impli- 
citly on the veracity of the maid : I 
therefore refolved not to proceed one 
ftep on uncertain ground, but to reward 
the damfel's domeftic treachery in pro-* 
portion to the magnitude of the difco« 
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verfcs Am? mtde. Slve h»r^een tutored 
in the i^hool of her emfrfujner^ tnil was 
tlicrcfbrc nd (franger » tWs diocte of 
paymctit. Neither did J ftfei the 
fniallcft degree of compiiB^^dflfi in 
bribing the honcftjr df one^who^ n^ an 
adept in the arcana of poli^ttl decep- 
tion : for I knew enough of the world 
to be affurcd, that beings of diis de- 
fcription have their price, which will at 
any time balance the equilibrium of their 
principles. 

My qucftions were repeated ; and to 
my great joy I difcovered diat Mrs. Fer- 
ret had fet out for Cheltenham in fearch 
of Lord Denmore i that (he had idibtai&ed 
her information of his being thefc ftom 
Mifs Stanley's /?^«r<? de chamtre % mA 
that ilie had left word, if the gentleman 
who confided the packet to htf care 
ihould call again, that fhe had dciKviered 
it to the perfon moft entitled to her 
attention^ and who had both power and 

inclination 
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inclination tarcmucd herfarhcrtrooble. 
With A thoufiuBd tbaalu I gaore the fer- 
vaat ber weilfcarned guineas^ and de-* 
firing her again to ofder a chaife^ refolved 
on imme&uely following her> to demand 
my papers in the preftnce of die capti^ 
ctous Lord Denmore. 

In leis than an hour we recommenced 
our journey. As fpeed was of import* 
ance in our fitiKUion of hope and fear, 
we ordered ^r horfeSj and flattered 
ourfelves with the idea^ that on the road 
we fhould overtake our defcrter. But, 
alas ! ibe travelled alfo on the wing of 
folicitudej and all our exertions proved 
inelFe&ual. 

In eight hours we reached Chelten* 
ham. On our (topjnng at the inn, we 
foutid chehoufe a fcene of the utmcaftcon- 
fufion. A traveller had bee robbed and 
(lightly wounded by a fingle highwayman. 
This intelligence, which, at any other 
period, would have intercftcd my feel- 

VOL. III. P V^lQj,^ 



^14 TH£ FALSE FRIEND. 

ings, now fcarccly exciccd my attention. 
I inquired firfl: for Lord Denmotr, 
. fccondly after Mift Stanley : the inn- 
keeper informed me, that they were both 
at Cheltenham, and that in a few minutes 
he would diredt me to their lodgings. 

My perturbation was excclTive ; at one 
moment I felt that I was breaking in upon 
Lord Dcnmore's domeftic repofe with an 
unwarrantable freedom ; that he had an 
ihdifputable right to form any connexion, 
or avow any attachment he thought pro- 
per. But the next, my aching heart 
affumed a power, pre-eminent and exclu- 
five, over the aftions of the treacherous 
being who had only awakened me to 
hope, for the gratification pf teach- 
ing me to dcfpair. Reafon, and the 
culloms of the world, or at Icaft of 
poliflied focicty, would have whifpered, 
that a violation of propriety was double 
unpardonabfe, v,/hcre gratitude fhould 
have bound me to obfcrvc ic facred. 

Bur, 
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But, oh Frances ! Reafon had long been 
rendered fubfervient to the fafcination 
which enthralled it. Every at^ion of my 
life* fince I have known Lord Dcnmorc, 
will prove that Reafon and AfFeftion, 
fuch as mine, are incompatible. 

Again I confultcd Mifs Alhgrovc on 
my meditated vifit. She dlfapproved 
the project, and affured me that fuch a 
ftep would not poQlbly be produftive of 
any advantageous confequences. " You 
will perhaps meet with a cold, if not an 
agonizing reception : you will behold a 
rival — an infulting> a triumphant rival ; 
one who afpircs to that heart which your 
merit claims exclufively, and which 
debafcs itfclf by its capricious apof- 
tafy." 

" I will fee him, if but to tell him fo,'* 

laid r. 

*' And he will fmile at your reproof," 
anfwered Mifs Alhgrove : " for, believe 
me, Gertrude, when once man has 

p 2 ^^ 
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the dishonour to deceive us, he feels but 
little imprefled by the reproaches of our 
defpair, though they flatter his felf-love, 
and feed the vanity of our rival. Leave 
him to reflexion 5 and Time will reftore 
him to a fenfc of his own folly. He 
will regret the rational, the intelleAual 
hours which you have paflcd together 5 
he will, in memory, retrace the progrefs 
of your affection 5 and the objeft of his 
prefent attachment will become hateful 
to him, when he beholds her as the 
barrier betwixt him and his loft happi- 
ncfs." Though my fobcr judgment 
would have applauded this counfcl, my 
infatuated mind repulfed it with abhor- 
rence. 

« Never," faid I, " never fliall Lord 
Denmore know what I am doomed to 
fuffer by his unkindnefs. But my pride, 
tny indignation will not allow me to reft 
tranquil. I will fee him, to prove, in 
the prefcnce of Mifs Stanley, how relent- 

Ic fsly 
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lefsly I hate him : I will demand my 
papers, defeat the infamous informer 
who detained them, and await the return 
of Edward A(hgrove/ to be his for 



ever.*' 



Mary flxook her head fceptically. 
" Heaven forbid !" exclaimed ihe, 
taking my hand, and fmiUng 5 *' Heaven 
forbid that Edward's happincfs fhould 
depend on the paffions of a mind like ^ 
yours, Gertrude i a mind irritated by 
difappointnicntj agonized by jealoufy, 
warmed by afFedion, and difordercd by 
the indignant fcom of violated confi- 
dence ! There is no fpccies of revenge 
fo barbarous is that of facrificing an 
unoffending being, merely to humble 
the pride, or to puniQi the falfehood, of 
a lefs worthy objed." 

While Ihe was fpeaking, the landlord 
entered the room with a direftion to 
Lord Denmore's lodgings. I fnatched 
it eagerly, and would have inftandy 

p 3 departed -, 
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departed ; but Mary, with all her 
ftrcngth, ftill held me. " I conjure you 
to refleft/* faid (he : "I entreat you to 
feck after your important packet, and to 
rclinquifli the frantic idea of vifiting 
Lord Denmore/' As (he pronounced 
thefe words, he pafled the window. I 
Ihriekcd, and nearly fainted. Mifs 4-(h- 
grovc fupportcd me till I reached a 
chair, into which I threw myfelf, over- 
whelmed and feeble. 

The evening was now clofing; and I 
felt my fpirits fo enrirely exhaufted, that 
I had not power to execute my plan : I 
therefore re folved to indulge in fuch 
ruminations as my pillow would 
allow, Clcnt and unmoleftcd. I had 
frequently found, in the progrefs of 
mydeftiny, that thofe refolutions which 
have been allowed the interval of flcep, 
were mbft rational, and lefs dangerous 
in their tendency. Bathe your refcnt- 
inent in that melioraung balm, faid I, 

and 
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and Time will complete your cure : 
Time, which brings the antidote of for- 
row, the balfam of confQiation, 

I arofc early on the following day, 
fotrlcwhat more compofed, though no 
lefs determined to purfue my original 
plan of feeing Lord Denmore. 1 there- 
fore adorned myfeJf with more than my 
accuftomed care, felefted the moft ad- 
vantageous morning-drefs, afiumcd a 
countehance of tranquil thought, and 
at ten o'clock repaired to Kis lodgings. 

Grown felf-impbrtarit by the fpirit of 
rcfcntment, I fancied myfclf the moft 
heroic of mortals. I buoyed up m7 
finking heart with the ftrong nerve of 
iridignalion; and, proud of what I con- 
fidered as the triumph of Reafon over 
the affcftions, I felt brave, even to 
cnthuGafm. I will humble this pre- 
fuming tyrant, thought L He fhall be 
taught to feel the vaft fuperiority which 
rcftitudc difplays, when oppofed to folly 

P4 and 
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and bypocrify. Such were my tack, 
vauntings, till I reached the door of 
Lord Denmore's habitation : I then 
began to feel a trem^bling tii^iid fenfa« 
tion, which made my Cheek redden 
with (h^mc. I ftopjpcd to recover my 
fortitude. I recpl]c(5cd his pafl: con- 
duftj the retril^tipn which it was my 
duty to demand^ and the determination 
I liad [made to fee him once more> and 
then ta bid him farewell for ever. I 
approached the threfliold s but how 
fhall i defcribc my difappointmeQt> 
when I heard that Lord Dcnmore had," 
at eight o'clock in the morning, quitted^ 
Cheltenham with Mifs Stanley, 

I now returned to Mifs Alhgrovc, 
who eagerly inquired the iiefuU of my 
vifit. I had fcarcely '^ords to tell her 
what I felt, or to entreat ber fympathy. 
She rejoiced to find that I had not 
fubjeilcd myfelf to apy new mortifica* 
tions by an interview with Lord Den- 
more I 
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more J and, after a fliort converfation, we 
agreed to dedicate the reth'iinder of the 
day to our inquities^fte> Mrs. Ferret. 

Before we had reifolVed 6h Our plan of 
arrangement/ we wefeihfo'rnied! thit a 
perfon> whbfe rianfie was not fnehtiohed, 
requcfted permrfflon to wait" on us for a 
few minutes on buiiriefs of importiince. 
The fingularity of the meffage'induced 
us to admit the ftranger j ahd (hortly 
after Mrs. Ferret entered our apart- 
ment. 

The moment I beheld her, rny mind 
anticipated an event which would inevi- 
tably deftroy all my pleafing and dclu- 
five profpeCls. I received her with- a 
marked and Contemptuous cbldnefe. 
She fck its efFedt ; atidy with a degree of 
humility which evinced her dilninution 
of power, flood hefitating'before me. 

" I truft," faid Ihc, faltering between 
every word, ^^ I hope that you will par- 
don all that has happened, on my aflur- 

p 5 ^ ing 
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ing you how fmccrely I regret the unea- 
finefs I have occafioncd, and how zeal- 
ous I (hall be, in making every reccm- 
pence in my power for the lofs you have 
fuftained." 

^' The lofs f" repeated I with agi- 
tation. " For Heaven's fake Be explicit* 
I truft you have not been fo rafh, or fo 
diflioneft, as to facrifice my eternal peace 
of mind to your own intereft/' 

^' Hear me with patience/' cried 
Mrs. Ferret. . " Perhaps all may yet be 

well : inform me what route you take, 
and where you mean to pafs the remain- 
der of the autumn s and I will not fail 
to fend you every communication in my 
power/* 

« Be brief,'* faid I; " and, if poflible, 
for once fubdue your inquifitive mania. 
Where is the packet which you fo infa- 
moufly detained, againft all the laws of 
honour and humanity ?" 

« There 
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'« Thcr€ lies the difficult queftion^" 
replied Mrs. Ferret. ^* Ha^ve you no 
remote idea who' the perfon wasj diat 
left: it at my houfei If that cotrld once 
orAy> be afccrtained, your papers may be 
reftorcd to you.** 

^^ Thb is not anfwering my demand/' 
laid I. "Again I repeat the words. 
Where is my packet." 

Mrs. Ferret grew pale, and vifibljr 
trembled. Then drawing her hand from 
under her cloak, I obftrvcd it was 
wrapped in bandages ; and all my fears 
were confirmed indubitably. 

*' You have been robbed/* fiid I. 
" You have loft the laft fource of hap- 
pinefs which this world afforded rae." 

" Were the writings of fuch an im* 
portant tendency ?'* inquired Mrs. 
Ferret. 

^' They were the only means cftny *^ 
rcfcue from dcfpair and rain^** fald I. 

" Well, there is yet one confolatioh," 
interrupted Mrs. Ferret. "The villain 

P 6 ' ^^i^Cv^ 
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who (topped mc will never dare expoic 
them i and were I to fee him, I ftiould 
know his face amongft a million/' I 
made no comment : my heart was toa. 
full to allow my tongue the power of 
articulation. 

Mrs. Ferret now affumed a new fpe- 
cies of myfterious importaiice. ^rWhat 
will you' give me tb tell you who the 
pcrfon is, that robbed mc of your pa- 
pers?" (aid ihe, taking a chair, and 
tecoveriog from her fearful humility. 

«^ All I poffefs on earth r*' faid I ca^ 
gerly; She .agaux addrcffcd me i 

" Tell me the important fecret they 
contain, have confidence in my ho- 
nour,, convince mc that they were not of 
a political nature ; and perhaps, not- 
withftanding the treatment 1 have re- 
ceived, I may feel inclined to ferve you/* 

"I do not know their contents," feid 
I. . *• Would to Heaven I did !" 

" I fee you are determined to be 
cautious," critd Mrs» Ferret;, "and as 

6 ^ ^ ^xvc^^li^ 
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finccrity can alone cnfurc confidence, I 
fhall be as referved in my communica- 
tions, as you arc in your convcrfation.*' 
She was rifii^ to qiut the roofp, when I 
caught her ^jrm, and in the agony of 
impatience threw myfelf on my knees 
before hen 

Mifs Afhgrove now darted towards 
me, and, with a tone of dignified re-* 
proof, inGfted diat I (hould ceafe to 
debafe myfelf by any farther felicit- 
ations. " I will refcue you from this 
abominable harpy,'^' faid (he, eompelling 
me to rife : **^ I will enforce that jufticc 
which (he withholds with the hope of 
extortiag a reward- for her honefty.*' 
So faying, Mifs Afhgrove rung the 
bell viblcntly : a waiter entered the 
room. ' '^ Secure this woman," faid (he, 
•* and inform me where I may find an 
officer of juftice, who may legally guard 
her, till (he is examined before a magif- 
tFate." 



^^ 
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" Upon wlMrt pretext. Madam l'^ 
(aid the ^ter, aftoniibed at the pro- 
poial. /' 

" She has robbed this lady/' replied 
Mifs Aihgrove* The q^an hefitated 
no longer ; and Mrs. FcjFret was mute 
with conftcrnadon. The various cba- 
ra£bers of countenance which in a few 
minutes (he difplayed, proved the fecret 
ruminations of her mind. She bit her 
lip with rage^ and fmiled with the anti* 
cipation of revenge, alternately. At 
length, fummoniog courage to expre(s 
her indignant contempt, (he exclaimed : 
** Curfe fuch ungenerous and n^alignant 
fpirits ! But I (hall yet triumph; for 
\ I have that protcftioa .which is above 
the reach of malice." 

" Not above the laws,*' faid I. 

« The laws will acquit me," replied 
Mrs. Ferret 3 ** for my intention will at 
Icaft exonerate me from my fuppofcd 
crime : elfe who would follow the occu- 



pation ?" 
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"Infamous womao !'* exclaimed I. 
^ How miftaken is that gencrofity 
which would patronize fuch a being !" 

'* Spare your invcftivcs/' interrupted 
Mrs. Ferret ; *« for, in the prefent cafe, 
they will avail but litde. I have that 
proteftion oh my fide, which will at 
leaft defeat your malice." I underftood 
the meaning which her words conveyed, 
and fhuddered at the depravity of her 
heart, while I filently lamented that the 
evidence of avowed infamy Ihould have 
power to endanger the fame, or the fafety 
of ^ fellow-creature. 

The hardened effrontery with which fhc 
awaited the execution of my menaces, 
convinced me that (he little feared 
the confcqucnccs which might follow. 
She fmiled defiance i fhe fixed her eyes 
on my face with the bold, inquifirive 
perfeverance of a praftifed offender. 
Mary's agitation was trivial, In compa* 
rifon with mine. She was merely aftu- 

atcd 
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ated by fympathy ; while I^ (landing on 
a perilous precipice, beheld either feli- 
city or defolation, as the developement 
which muQ: take pkce Ihould terminate 
my profpcfts. Ah, Frances \ how ago- 
nizing was my fituation ! — depending 
on the cxpofure of events the moft im- 
portant, as my only rcfcue fromdcfpair; 
compelled to demand juft ice of one wha 
had that patronage for her (hieidj op- 
pofed to whofe invulners^blc ftrength the 
pow<r of truth and the pleadings of 
nature would prove unavailing. Yet I 
rcfolvcd not to relinquilh my purpofe,. 
but to drag forth the lynx-eyed monfter 
from her den, even though Ihe might 
poflcfs the death-darting poifon of 
the bafilifk. An hour paffed: ftill I 
waited with impatience, and ftill flie 
looked defiance CO my threats i but my 
dcternilnation, if pofilble, to recover 
the important papers, gained ftrength^ 
in proportion as Mrs, Ferret evinced 

her 
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her eonfcioufncfs of May. While wc. 
were thus fituatcd, on a fuddcn her 
countenance difplayed a kind of mental 
revolution : (he firft formed her features 
into a fixed gravity^ as if abforbed in 
thought ; then, in a moment^ they 
fcemed to brighten with a new antici- 
pation of fuccefs; and, on Mifs A(h- 
grove's leaving the room, with an eafy, 
bold indifitrence (he again addrefTed 
me. 

" You are aAing the part of an idiot," 
faid (he. '^ You think to pum(h mc, 
while you are in faft dcftroying your 
own happincfs. Refleft, I conjure you, 
that when once I have delivered my 
evidence, and repeated the confeffions 
you have involuntarily made, it will be 
too late to recede ; and though I (hall 
be applauded for my zeal and integrity, 
yott will be expofed to the moft immi- 
nent peril. I have more regard for your 
fafcty than you- feem to believe, or 

indeed 



330 ' THE FALSB FRIEND- 

indeed than you defire, by your incon' 
fiftent and rafh conddft ^ to prove 
which, were you even now inclined to 
be grateful, I would willingly aflift in 
your clcape from punilhment/* 

My indignation was fcarcely fupport- 
able. I made no reply, but ringing the 
bell, inquired whether the waiter had 
executed my orders. The anfwer I 
received was^ that the meflcngcr had 
not yet returned ; but that he was every 
moment expefted. Mrs. Ferret's coun- 
tenance was ftill unmoved -, while, with 
a tone of voice pcrfcftly placid, fhc 
renewed the fubjeft of converfation. 

** I know the perfon who robbed me 
of the papers,*' faid (he -, " and if you aft 
with prudence, they may yet be reco- 
vered. But if you perfcvere in this 
romantic hope of extorting jufticc by 
linhandfome means, they never fliall 
again be yours. Weigh well your inte- 
reft, therefore, in the fcale with your 

reven^tf. 
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revenge, and fpeedily determine which 
ought to be the firft objcft of gratifi- 



cation/* 



This fuggeftion daggered my fcnfcs* 
I paufed a few moments. I reflected 
on my fituation. I began to fuppofe 
that Mrs. Ferret had fabricated a falfe* 
liood refpedling the Ipfs of the papers, 
and that they were ftill in her poffeflion. 
Refentmcnt and juftice urged me to ^ 
public inveftigation of her conduft ; but 
private intcreft, the flattering hope of 
future repofe, the anguifh of an almoft 
defponding heart, and the life-weary 
folicitudc of a mind perpetually ha- 
rafled, oppofcd, and nearly vanquifhed 
every other confidcration. The refult 
was briefly exprcflTed. ** Give me my 
property," faid I ; *^ and here the contcft 
(hall terminate/' 

'' What fliall I get by that ?" faid 
Mrs, Ferret. " What advantage fhall I 
derive from fuch an aft of generofity ? 

Promifc 
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Promifc mc fomc recompcnce tliat will 
be worthy of the facrifice> and the packet 
fhall be yours/' 

" Name your demand/' faid L 

" Fifty pounds," replied Mrs. Ferret. 

" I have not fo much money in my 
poffeflion,'' anfwered !• 

" Perhaps your companion can lend 
you that fum/' cried the extortioner^ 

" I am too proud to borrow, even 
from a friend," faid I; " becaufe I 
know, that pecuniary obligations are the 
poifons of fociety." 

" You are wonderfully nice !" inter* 
rupted Mrs. Ferret i " indeed, more fo 
than difcrect : but that is no bufmefs of 
mine ; I never pry into other people's 
concerns : I am a woman of independ- 
ent mind, and look only to myfelf for 
importance." 

" Then you muft know the propriety 
of my rcfufing to degrade my feelings," 
feid I. " Yet I have no objection to 

making 
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making any pVomifc that you may deem 
a fufficicnt fecurity for the money.*' 
Mrs. Ferret contrafted her eyelids, bit 
her lip, mufed, and twitted her fingers, 
while I awaited her anfwer with painful 
anxiety. 

^^ Yourpromife, unlels itbe made in 
the prefence of a third perfon, will not 
be of any importance," cried Ihc* 
" Have you no jewels that you can { 
dcpofit as a fecurity." 

*' I have a few trinkets," faid I. 
*' Let me fee them," interrupted Mrs. 
Ferret. ** Hike to tread upon furc ground. 
I have lived too long in the world to 
hazard my own intereft for other people's 
advantage : thcfe are not times for a 
prodigality of benevolence; and as I 
mean to thrive by my head, rather than 
to be a bankrupt by my heart, I requcft 
the fight of the jewels as fpeedily as 
poffible." 

" They are of little value," faid I. 
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" So much the worfc/' replied Mrs* 
Ferret : " but every little is fomcthing ; 
aod my maxim is> never to let Fortune's 
gifts efcape me^ whether (he beftows 
them with a profufe or with a fparing 
hand ; for by accumulation her favours 
acquire that magnitude which will tower 
above the prejudices of the vulgar s 
and to be rich is to be refpeded^ 
even though it be at the expence of 
every moral virtue." I fighcd, while 
I confeflcd the truth of her obfcrvation, 
as I unlocked my letter-cafe^ and deli- 
vered the few valuables I poflTeffed 
into her hands. They confided of 
an enamelled watch, prefented to me 
by the Duchefs of Aldborough ; a 
brilliant hoop- ring, the gift of Lady 
Denmore i a pearl necklace^ which 
had been my mother's, and which my 
guardian had prefcrved for me ; with a 
few other trifles of inferior value. 

'' Thcfc," 
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^^ Thefc," laid I, as I depoikcd them, 
in Mrs, Ferret's hands, " I only part 
with as a fecurity for the fum you men- 
tion." She took them, and, with a 
fmile of fatisfadion, informed me, that 
as foon as proper fteps could be adopted, 
the papers Ihould be mine : " for,*' 
added flic, ** the fame perfon who left 
them at my houfe, robbed me of them 
on my way hither/' 

** Then they are not in your pof- 
ieflfion !" faid I with aftonifliment. 

" Certainly not," replied Mrs.Ferret. 

" And I have given you my property, 
merely on the chance of their being 
recovered 1" 

" Unqucftionably," anfwcred the 
extortioner. ^^ I told you that I always 
go on fure ground ; and prompt pay- 
ment in affairs of this nature is the befl: 
fecurity for vigilance. I will do every 
thing in my power to conyidt the of- 
fender 5 and if he is not puniflied for the 

atrocity 
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atrocity of his offbncCj you cannot deem 
fifty guineas too great a recompence for 
my trouble/* My confternation, when 
I heard this evafi ve reply, was only to 
be equalled by my credulity, in having 
trufted fuch a monfter of cunning and 
hypocrify. I was almoft frantic. I 
demanded that (he would reftore either 
my jewels or my papers : (he aflTumed 
an air of the moft placid indifference, 
and was on the point of quitting the 
apartment, when the waiter, with ^n 
officer of juftice, entered, 

I ordered him inftantly to take Mrs. 
Ferret into cuftody, and to accompany 
me, with her, to a magiftrate. He 
obeyed j and a poft-coach being ordered, 
we prepared for our unpleafant expe* 
dition. 
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